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Sparkling Cordiality— 
Amber — sparkling — bubbling 


over with all the vivacity of a 





jazzy fox trot, the flavor of White 
Rock Ginger Ale lingers like an 
old time waltz. 


It is indeed the sensation of 
modern social beverages —-a 
compliment to friends — a treat 
for those at home. Keep it on ice. 





Bottled only at fe 
THE WHITE ROCK SPRING 
Waukesha, Wisconsin 



























HE public has bought Budd- 
Michelin Wheels on a dozen of 
America’s most famous cars. 


We sought out and interviewed 
hundreds of these Budd-Michelin 
owners. Most of them had previously 
owned cars with wooden wheels. 


Ten to one they preferred Budd- 
Michelin. The majority was greater 
than the majority for balloon tires! 


“Safer”... “‘stronger’”’... “clean- 
er”... “better looking” . . . “easier 
to change tires” . . . “they save tires” 
-+. “silent”... “easier steering”... 
“never hung up on the road with a 
broken wheel” . . . “more modern.” 





WHEEL COMPANY 


These are the things the Budd- 
Michelin owners said, time after 
time. Most of them gave three or 
four reasons for their preference. 


Here’s what Budd-Michelin is: A 
disc of cold-rolled steel, in an exclu- 
sive convex form, that permits the 
placing of brakes and king pins 
within the wheel, for better brak- 
ing and easier steering. 


The wheel is demountable—is re- 
moved in a moment by unscrewing 
the self-locking nuts at the hub.... 
A fifth wheel, carrying the spare 
tire, is put in its place—and that’s 
all there is to changing a tire. A 
three-minute job! 


[ Detroit... BUDD WHEEL COMPANY... Philadelphia } 





| 
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The public says" Welcome Budd-Michelin |” 


The spare wheel dresses up the 
rear of the car—acts as an additional 
bumper—and is always ready for an 
emergency. 


Why do Budd-Michelin Wheels 
save tires? Because the rims are per- 
manently attached—the tires always 
run true—and the steel discs radiate 
the destructive friction-heat from 
the tires. 


These wheels hide the unsightly 
brakes, and protect them from mud, 
water, and dust. ... They are light. 
They are strong as only steel! can be! 


The public says, “Welcome, Budd- 
Michelin!” 


bruit Refreshment 






hruit Vigor ba 
in Long Cool Drinks 


Pure fruit juice from 
fresh ripe grapes 


OST delicious in flavor, 

purple, refreshing, this 
juice of fresh grapes is the most 
perfect of fruit juice drinks. 


At the dinner-party, at the in- 
formal supper, on country club 
_verandas, Welch’s is served— 
blended with other fruit juices, 
with ginger ale or sparkling wa- 
ter, or frosty with chipped ice. 
And the finest hotels serve it 
daily for the breakfast fruit juice. 
For Welch’s is pure fruit juice; 
with all the delicacy of luscious 











grapes and all the health-building 
values of the fresh fruit. 


Send for our free book of delicious 
fruit juice drinks, The Vital Place of 
Appetite in Diet. 


A 5 7 


At the soda fountain ask for Welch’s 
—straight or with sparkling water. 
Order it from your grocer, druggist 
or confectioner. The Welch Grape 
Juice Co., Dept. L-27, Westfield, 
N. Y. Makers of Welch’s Grape 
Juice, Grapelade, Preserves, and 
other Quality Products. Canadian 
Plant—St. Catharines, Ontario. 





The White Feather 


VERY one spoke of him as the 

man that knew no fear. 

He had never been known to turn 
down a challenge. 

No one had ever had to say to 
him, “I double dare you!” 

In the World War, he received 
the D. S. C., the Victoria Cross, the 
Legion of Honor, and a personal let- 
ter of thanks from the President. 

In his house, after his marriage, 
he was boss. His mother-in-law 
never spent her vacation there. And 
he was very much devoted to his 
wife. 

In bridge, he would not hesitate 
to bid four spades after a three no- 
trump declaration, his partner hav- 
ing passed, and whenever he was 
doubled, he would immediately re- 
double. 

In trains, he could open any 
window, and could so push his ticket 
into the upholstery that it didn’t 
disappear whenever the train gave a 
sudden jerk. 

In restaurants or hotels, he could 
completely dry his hands with one 
paper towel. 

In the streets, he would altogether 
ignore panhandlers who needed only 
another dime to get their first cup 
of coffee in months—honest, buddy 
—or to complete their fund for car- 
fare back to Californ-i-a. 

In short, he was in all things the 
Hercules, Siegfried, Achilles, Paul 
Bunyan, Beowulf, Napoleon, and 
Hannibal of his community and his 
time. 

And then one day the debacle 
came. Suddenly and with no warn- 
ing. Completely and with no after- 
math. 

“Will you do me a favor on your 
way to the office, dear?” his wife 
asked him that morning. 

“Certainly; what is it?” 

“Just stop in at Racy’s and return 
this dress I bought yesterday.” 

The blood left his face, his mouth 
twitched, and his hands fell limply 
to his sides; a moment later his life- 
less form tumbled to the ground. 


Courtenay Akt. 


Quick Commencement 
Replies 
“Now what are you going to do?” 
fh} to Europe. 
Go to Hollywood. 
Go to Florida. 
Go to Baker’s drama class. 


Go to work. 
Go to hell. 


McC. H. 


THEATRICAL manageris 
known by the road companies 
he keeps. 
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LAST CALL 


Little Blue Books May 
Be Sold Only Until July 
@ 31, at the Low Price of 


5c 


Necessary to Increase Price of Little Blue Books—You Have Until July 31, 1926, to 
Select Titles at the Standard Price of 5c Each—Rush Your Order Today 








UP GOES THE PRICE! 


Little Blue Books of 96 or 128 pages will be increased to 
- and 7e each after July 31, 1926; 64 page books will remain 


5c but you have only until July 31 to select all titles at 5c. 
ish your order today—quick service guaranteed. 
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1S How 


} Five 
’ Love, 


) reeeen 


4,000 
7 4,000 Words Often 


7 Modern 
5 Facts About 


Tales from Decameron. 


Illicit Love. Boceaccio 

Tales of Love and Life 

The Falcon, ete. 

What — Should Know. 
Sange 


; What - Should Know. 


Fielding 
What Young Men 
Should Know 
55 What Young Women 
Should Know 
56 What Married Men 
Should Know 
7 What Married Women 
Should Know 
What Women Past 40 
Should Know 
Man’s Sexual Life 
Woman’s Sexual Life 
Child’s Sexual Life 


Homosexual Life 

Physiology of Sex Life 

Rubaiyat of Omar 
Khayyam 

to Love. Wood 

Hints on Etiquette 

Hundred _ Riddles 

etc. Maupassant 

Atheist’s Mass, etc. 

Great Sea Stories 

Dr. Jekyll and Mr. 
Hyde. Stevenson 

Crimes of Borgias 

Hints on Public Speaking 


2 Common Faults in 


Writing English 


Manhood; Life Facts 
Presented to Men 
Sherlock Holmes Tales 


Great Ghost Stories 
Sex Life in Greece 
Rome 


and 


} English as She is Spoke. 


Mark Twain 
One of Cleopatra’s 

Nights 
Eugenics. Ellis 
Psycho-Analysis; 

to Behavior 
Book of Synonyms 
Love Rights of Women 
Birth Control Debate 


Key 


Aspects of Birth Control | 


Puzzle of Personality 
Humorous Sketches. 
Mark Twa n. 
26 Men and Girl. Gorki 
in Ancient 
orld 
Mine Fifi, ete. 
sant 
Mark of the Beast, etc. 
Philosophic Nights in 
Paris. Gourmont 
Most Essential English 
Words 
Rejuvenation; New 
Fountan of Youth 
How to Psycho-Analyze 
Yourself 
Amusing Answers 
Correspondents 
Humorous Fables 
Spelling Sef Taught 
Punctuat on Self Taught 
Rhetoric Self Taught 
Composition Self Taught 
) to Pronounee 
Proper Names 


Maupas- 


to 


Mispronounced 

Sex Morality 

Venereal 
Diseases 

Book of Useful Phrases 

Daughter of Eve. Harris 

Gunga Din. —— 

Freud on Sleep 
Sexual Dreams 

Book of Familiar 
Quotations 

How to — i Your 


Sex a Percheenst 
Book TGestat Tes 
How to opts 


How to rite Letters 


| 856-857 Arithmetic 











Taught (2 vols) 

| 864 Confidential Chats with 
Husbands 

General Hints on Self- 
Improvement 

Curiosities of Mathe- 
matics 

Debate on Capital 
Punishment 

Debate on Prohibition 

Piece of String, etc 

Necklace, etc. Maupas- 
sant 

How to Advertise 


868 
876 
883 
884 
886 
887 
894 


895 Astronomy for Beginners 
903 Facts About Syphilis 
3 Voltaire’s Essays 
4 Paine’s Age of Reason 
7 Huxley’s Liberal Edu- 
cation 
8 Wilde’s Lady Winder- 


mere’s Fan 
Poe’s Tales of Mystery 


13 Man and His Ancestors 
16 Ibsen’s Ghosts 
18 Idle Thoughts of an 


Idle Fellow 
Nasby’s Let’s Laugh 
Merimee’s Carmen 
The Kiss, ete. Chekhov 
Rhyming Dictionary 


7 Last Days of a Con- 
demne Man. Hugo 
32 Poe’s Poems 


34 Mystery of Iron Mask 

Origin of Human Race 

Debate on Marr age and 
Divorce 

Aesop's Fables 

45 Tolstoy’s Short Stories 

Wilde’s Salome 

Paine’s Common Sense 

Wilde’s Importance of 
Being Earnest 

Dumas’ Mary, 
of Scots 

Whitman's Poems 

Bryan’s Prince of Peace 

What Great Men Have 
Said About Women 

Evolution of Marriage 

Love Letters of a 
Portuguese Nun 

How to Live 100 Years 

Trial and Death of 
Socrates 

5 Confessions of an 
Opium-Eater 

as ~ crac of the 


Rel Ron. Andreyev 
Seven Who Were 
Hanged. Andreyev 
Dream-Woman. Collins 
~~ of House of Usher. 


Queen 


94 


Poe 
Spiritualism Debate 
5 War Speeches of Wilson 
§} History of Rome 
What Expectant 
Mothers Should Know 
Rome or Reason 
Controversy on Chris- 
tianity 
Principles of Electricity 
Home Nursing. Matilde 
Life of Napoleon 
Time of Terror, 
=~ = of Strong. 
London 
Crimes and Criminals 
Lost Civilizations 
sep wae Would be 
ng, Ki ing 
Chinas: Phiiosoph of Life 
Murders in Rue argue 
Has Life Any Bays, Eli 
Four Sex 
ye The 


4 
Daisy ‘Miller, James 

Senchonsen's Adven- 
191 Evolution vs. Dogma 
199 ba 4 Ball. Maupas- 


214 Speeches of Lincoln 


etc. 


215 Miraculous Revenge 698 Tales of Chicago Streets. 

216 Wit of Heine Hecht 

218 Essence of Talmud 703 Physiology Self Taught 

219 Human Tragedy. Ana-| 715 Auction Bridge for 
tole France Beginners 

221 Women, etc. Maeterlinck| 735 Confessions of St. 

222 Vampire. Kipling Augustine 

232 Three Strangers. Hardy| 738 Poor Richard’s Almanac 

275 Building of the Earth| 741 Poems of Whittier 

277 Man Without a Country.| 749 Camping Manual 
Hale 753 Essence of Catholicism 

284 Robert Burns’ Poems/ 761 Food and Diet 

290 Gold Bug. Poe 771 Bill Nye’s Humor 

291 Jumping Frog. Mark) 784 Psycho-Analysis As- 
Twain sociation Tests 

300 Terrorism in France 783 Mandalay. Kipling 

302 Ibsen’s Wild Duck 787 Harlot’s House, and 

304 What Great Women Other Poems. Wilde 
Have Said About Men}! 797 20 Years Among African 

314 Daudet’s Short Stories Negroes 

321 History of Evolution 827 Life Among Monkeys 

323 Life of Joan of Arc} 829 Darrow’s Voltaire 

324 Life of Lincoln Lecture 

326 How to Write Short] 831 Crossword Puzzle Book 
Stories 836 Bluebeard, Cinderella 

329-330 Dante’s Inferno 833 Life Among Ants 

331 Finest Story in World, | 840 Lies of Our Civilization. 
ete. Kipling Nordau 

332 Man Who Was, etc. 851 Sources of Bible Myths 

333 Mulvaney Stories 861 Behaviorism; New 

343 Diary of Columbus Psychology 

344 Don Juan, etc. Balzac] 866 Untold Lie, etc. 

350 Ibsen’s Hedda Gabler Anderson 

352 Morris’ Short Stories 867 Cicero’s Letters 

353 Ibsen’s Doll's House 871 Love Letters of Abelard 

357 City of Dreadful Night and Heloise 

376 Wilde’s Woman of No/ 872 Manual of Parliamen- 
Importance tary Law 

382 Lincoln’s Humor 888 Memoirs of Mme. de 

386 Creatures That Once Stael 
Were Men. Gorki 904 Sex Symbolism 

394 Boswell’s Life of Johnson| 910 Is Life Worth Living? 

395 Cellini; Fiery-Hearted Darrow vs. Starr 
Sculptor 156 Anderson’s Fairy Tales 

397 Irish Fairy Tales 950 Determination of Sex 

398 Irish Folk Son 912 God from Machine, etc. 

399 Sinbad the Sailor 246 Hamlet. Shakespeare 

400 Ali Babi: Aladdin 247 Macbet 

403 History of Music 249 Julius Caesar 

405 Outline of Economics 250 Romeo and Juliet 

414 Art of Happiness 268 Merchant of Venice 

417 Nature of Dreams 262 Comedy of Errors 

428 Essence of Koran 2 Wilde’s Reading Jail 

430 Poultry for Profit 30 What Life Means to Me. 

432 Tragic Story of Oscar Jack London 
Wilde’s Life 41 Dickens’ Christmas 

447 Auto-Suggestion Carol 

463 Art of Reading 53 Darrow’s Insects and 

465 Esperanto for Beginners Men 

482 Five Weeks in a Balloon} 62 Religion and Pantheism. 

485 Voyage to Moon. Verne Schopenhauer 

489 Yiddish Short Stories} 90 Gilbert’s Mikado 

491 Fevepoteay fs for Beginners| 92 Hypnotism Made Plain 

498 Greek and Roman 123 Life of Mme. du Barry 
Mythology 293 Villon; Poet and 

499 Dictionary Classical Housebreaker 
Mythology 301 Sailor Chanties and 

513 Travels of Marco Polo Cowboy Songs 

514 How to Write Poetry | 311 Lodging for the Night 

515 Fall of Louis XVI 327 The Ice Age 

524 Death and Its Problems| 342 Hints on News Reporting 

538 Tales of Robin Hood 377 Night in the coum 

540 Stories of Many Hues bourg 

541 Brightly Colored Tales} 437 How to Write Scenarios 

554 Child’s Garden of Verses.| 438-439 Mme. Pompadour's 
Stevenson Secret Memoirs 

559 Robinson Crusoe 517 Life of Mark Twain 

561 African Jungle Tales 628 Making of Old Testa- 

568 Darwin and Evolution ment 

577 Eliot’s Lifted Veil 669 Josh Billings’ Humor- 

603 A-B-C Electron Theory ous Epigrams 

604 Life of Roosevelt 687 U. 8. Constitution 

609 Are Planets Inhabited? | 727 Psychology of Affec-} 

620 Pilgrim’s Progress tions 

621 Disraeli’s Wit and 640 Apostate. Jack London 
Wisdom 

627 History of Jews 

629 Handbook of Legal Forms 

631 Sinclair’s Naturewoman 

650 K-K-K: Kreed of Klans- 
men 

652 Is K-K-K Destructive? 

oo —  ~_, To order ““Carmen”’ put down “21.” 
Mark Twain 

694 Evidence for Evolution 

oy Chemistry for Beginners 





Hints on Interior 
Decoration 





How to Write Book 
Reviews 
Facts About 

losis 
Shakespearian 
tions 
8 Environment 
5 Harris’ Montes: 
dor and Lover 
Botany for Beginners 
Sociology for Beginners 
3} Should the Bible be in 
Schools 
Bernhardt’s 
of Love 
Love Letters 
Bernhardt 
Great Pirates 
History of Architecture 
Novel Discoveries in 


Tubercu- 
Quota- 


of Life 
Mata- 


Philosophy 


of Sarah 
to Sardou 


665 


558 

468 

493 
Science 

Origin of Life 

Dog of Flanders. Ouida 

How to Play the Piano 

1009 Typewriting Self Taught 

1004 How to Save Money 

997 Simple Recipes 

996 Dual Personality 

994 Physics Self Taught 

998 How to Make Money 
in Wall Street 

Latin Self Taught 


419 
391 
995 


999 


1000 Wonders of Radium 

943 Stories of Mystery 

944 Stories of Adventure 

945 Oriental Stories 

946 Tales of Desert Places 

940 Weird Tales. Poe 

152 Son of Wolf. London 

1008 Origin of Religion 

942 Detective Stories 

175 Hindu Book of Love 

1017 Without Benefit of 
Clergy. Kipling 

1010 Amateur Magic Tricks 

917 Room No. I1. 


Maupassant 
920 Queer Night in 
922 A Wife's Confession 


Paris 


938 French Tales of Passion 
959 American Humor 

960 American Wit 

961 Humorous Verse 

962 Comic Poems 

972 Popular Joke Book 
971 Humorous Anecdotes 


1013 Best Irish Jokes 

1014 Best American Jokes 

1012 Best Negro Jokes 

1015 Comic Dialect Poems 

1016 Nonsense Poems 

1018 Humorous Limericks 

1033 Russian Humor 

1035 Italian Humor 

956 Italian Tales of Love 

987 Art of Kissing 

988 Art of Courtship 

975 Cleopatra's Loves 

976 Casanova’s Loves 

977 Pope Alexander’s Loves 

990 Wagner’s Great Love 

980 How I Psycho-Analyzed 
Myself 

935 Necessity of Atheism 

1020 Why I Am an Infidel. 
Burbank 

948 Famous Russian 
Stories 


1003 How to Think 








986 How to Debate 

/969 Supernatural Tales 
1022 Odyssey of the North 
929 Maxims of Love 

963 French Love-Artists 


ORDER BEFORE JULY 31 


These titles are selected from a large list: complete 
catalogue mailed on request. ORDER BY NUMBER: 


Minimum quanti- 


ty Is 20 books ($1)—Canadian and foreign price 7e per 
book. Add 10 per cent for carriage charges, or books 
are sent express collect. Send money order, check (add 
10c for exchange), stamps, or cash with all orders. 


HALDEMAN-JULIUS COMPANY 


Dept. A-373 





GIRARD, KANSAS 








The Book of Hosiery 


ND you have turned these = 
pages to now discover this: 4}: 


Number 284 
THE SEASON’S SMARTEST 
MEN’S SOCK 
ALL PHOENIX 
AND ALL SILK 
only 
75 cents a pair 











Color is “the thing” in men’s ¥ 
hosiery just now. Therefore rich 9} 
are the colorings and choice are :¥i 
the patterns of this remarkable : 

number 284, a high Phoenix |! 
achievement. It is made of pure 3} 
Japanese silk, with the extra 4 
mileage foot, tipt-toe and tipt-heel— : 

all clever reinforcements to give : 

it extra long miles of strenuous 4}; 
wear. Men’s stores and depart- 3; 
ments of the better sort sell it. 4 
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The National Question 


HE great cosmic topics are sorely neglected, 
T And critical chaos in commerce can wait; 
Political turmoil leaves us unaffected— 
Rejected are serious problems of state. 
Though Europe is gripped in Red Anarchy’s talon, 
Though monarchies totter and empires sway, 
“Say, how many miles do you get to a gallon?” 
Oh, that is the National Question to-day. 


From Texas’ wide spaces where graze peaceful cattle, 
‘Cross prairie and plateau and picturesque plain 
To snow-covered peaks that gaze down at Seattle; 
From Hollywood, cinema sirens’ domain, 
To rugged Vermont, where the brave Ethan Allen 
With valorous patriots plunged in the fray, 
“Say, how many miles do you get to a gallon?” 
Oh, that is the National Question to-day. 
Arthur L. Lippmann. 


Modern Idea 


YW ILLIs: Has your town a curfew law? 
Gituis: Yes. We don’t allow children 
eighteen on the streets after four a. M. 


under 


HE objection of many New Yorkers to Nicholas 

Murray Butler’s suggestion that the Eighteenth 
Amendment be repealed and the Quebec liquor system 
substituted is that it would entail a walk of several blocks 
to the Nearest Place. 
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That Valuable Stuff, Publicity 


= AY, what did this Amundsen Byrd do, anyway?” 
S “IT don’t know. Wasn't he the captain of that 
ship that saved some people in the ocean last 
winter?” 
“Naw. His name was Grange! I think this Byrd 
Amundsen is the guy that got that football player, Red 
Fried, to sign a moving-picture contract for $300,000.” 
“You're crazy! That was a guy by the name of Pyle 
who got Earl Carroll to take a bath in some wine so that 
a girl by the name of Peaches Browning could marry 
Irving Berlin.” 
“Aw—what’s the difference? 
do to-day?” 


What did Babe Ruth 
Carroll. 


From a Club Chair 


Y daughter wants a car with a right-hand drive so 
4 that it will be easier for her to look in shop win- 
dows while driving in traffic. 
* * # 


Nothing the male ever does makes him feel so manly 
as his first shave; or so elderly as his first scalp treat- 
ment. 

* * 


As an older person, relatively free from suspicion, 
I give it as my belief that bobbed hair would not be 
. Py . s? ’ ° 
so popular if “necking” hadn’t come in about the same 
time. 
James Kevin McGuinness. 





HERE, THIS DOUGHNUT HAS A TACK IN IT. 


Waitress: WELL, 1 DECLARE! I'LL BET THE AMBITIOUS LITTLE THING 


THINKS IT’S A FORD TIRE, 










































FOR INSTANCE, 


Dell: 


BETTER LOOK OUT FOR HIM. 


ON 
RECORD FOR THE COURSE. 


THE 


THE PERFECT LOVER 


I HEAR HE IS AN 
May: ou! 1 JUST ADORE CAVEMEN! 





THEIR CLOTHES SOMETIMES FOOL YOU 


THE GORGEOUS GENTLEMAN ON THE LEFT HAS A HANDICAP OF 
TWENTY-EIGHT, WHILE THE MORBID INDIVIDUAL 


RIGHT HOLDS THE 





AWFUL BACKBITER. 


At the Inventors’ Union 


DISON: Working, Einstein? 
ty Einstein: Yes; I’m inter- 


ested in a simple little device 
that will automatically open and close 
garage doors from the driver's seat, 

Epison: That ought to be ood, 
How about you, Marconi? 

Marcont: I’m trying out a wireless 
directional control for golf balls. By 
the way, what’s new with you? ‘ 

Epison: I’m interested in golf 
myself. My pet idea is to manufac- 
ture a club that accurately counts 
the strokes and yet cannot be tam- 
pered with. 

De Forest: Impossible to do it! 
You'd better think of something else 
or the cash register people wil! sue 
you for infringing on their patents, 
Now I am working on a synonym unit 
for radios. 

Marconi: A 
What’s that? 

De Forest: An attachment that 
will make radios endurable. Every 
time an announcer says “folks” or 
“kiddies” or any other word that 
may be distasteful to the listener, 
the synonym unit eliminates it and 
substitutes “ladies and gentlemen” 
or “children” or whatever word is 
less objectionable. 

Ernstern: That ought to be easy 
to perfect. Why don’t you tackle a 
man’s job? There’s Ford over there; 
let’s find out what his newest wrinkle 
is. 


synonym unit? 


Epison: No; don’t! He'll think 
we're kidding him. Besides, he 
seems to be interested in that young 
Jones. Say! What did he ever do 
to get in? 

De Forest: 

Epison: No! Jones! 

Marconi: Nothing yet. But he 
has applied for a patent on a non- 


slip garter. Bill Sykes. 


Who? Ford? 


Priority 
ENATOR A: Have you written 
your speech yet? 
Senator Z: No, but I have pre- 
pared a statement saying I was mis- 


quoted. 


UEEN MARIE has forbidden 

the use of her picture in the 
cosmetic advertisements. This limits 
her appearances in America to the 
front page, woman’s page, home 
page and Sunday rotogravure section 
of the daily papers. 


—— 
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Whatever That Is 
| E tried earth’s list of jobs clear through, 
In order quite consecutive. 
There being nothing he could do, 
He now is an executive. 


Strickland Gillilan. 


Polo 


AM going to take up polo. 
| I like golf, and play the game fairly well, but this 
other thing is the pastime for me. It’s a lot of fun, 
I'll admit, to punch great, screaming drives out over the 
fairway and to drop firm, high-climbing mashie shots 
dead to the pin, but no—no—I’m converted. 
Polo is both a dangerous game and an expensive one. 
I am a ham rider and shall undoubtedly fall off and break 
a large number of bones. Moreover, I am a poor man, 
and my children will be cheated out of an education if 
not of actual food and raiment. Still, polo is what I’m 
going to play. It must be simply heaven! 
They have a squad of men come around after you with 
shovels to replace your divots. BE. L. G. 


Low-Pressure Peddling 
S \LESMAN: Did you find the washing machine just 
as I represented it? 
Customer: Exactly. 
SatesMaNn (to himself): I must be falling down on 
my sales talk. 


TH results in Pennsylvania seem to have been due 
to the pay-at-home voters. 
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THE THIRD-DEGREE BOYS TACKLE AN INFORMATION CLERK. 
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May: HOW DID MARIE COME OUT IN THE DIVING 
CONTEST? 
Fay: SHE SHOWED THEM ALL A CLEAN PAIR OF HEELS. 


Jack for Jimmy 


AYOR WALKER, in a worthy endeavor to im- 
M prove New York City, has recently appointed a 
“City Planning and Survey Committee.’ To the 

sub-committee on “New Sources of City Revenue” we 
respectfully submit the following suggestions: 

Police officers to pass the hat at all public safe-rais- 
ings, street brawls or arguments between taxi drivers. 

Police officers to split at least 80-20 with the city for 
bribes for parking privileges where parking is pro- 
hibited. 

The exaction of hush money from orange-drink stands. 

Permitting motorists to talk back to traffic policemen 
—at a price. 

Permitting any one to do the same—at a price. 

Tagging bare knees on public streets. 

Selling life insurance to golfers on municipal links. 

Putting on high-diving acts from the traffic towers 
every half-hour and passing the hat. 

Installing turkish-towel vending machines beside every 
public telephone booth. 

Renting pup tents on Riverside Drive. 

Opening up a night club inside the Statue of Liberty. 

Manufacturing news items for the tabloids. 

Arresting one or two crooks—preferably two. 

Advertising. Henry William Hanemann. 


Ambition 
“ A ND what are you going to be when you're a big 
girl, my dear?” 
“Oh, I’m going to be a stenographer so I can eat my 
breakfast at a soda fountain.” 

































































In Which the Humble Grapefruit Takes on the Flavor 
of Highly Competitive Sport 
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Desk Mottoes 


BOVE my desk three signs are 
A nailed — 


They’re printed neat and nice. 
In time of need they’ve never failed 
To give me good advice. 


For instance, when I’m tired of work, 
Which frequently occurs, 

A strong desire to loaf and shirk 
Within my bosom stirs. 


I scent afar the tang of brine 
On some cool sea-girt isle; 
[ thrill with joy, and on my sign 
| read SMILE, DAMN YOU, 
SMILE. 


I dream of cloudless golden days, 
Of gently rippling stream, 
The glen where mottled sunlight 
plays, 
lhe splash of trout agleam. 


I must away! The wood gods call, 
{nd to their will I bow. 
I read my motto on the wall— 


It tells me DO IT NOW! 


I'll do it now! Old sign, you're right. 
l'm through with work for good. 
I'l] quit my job this very night, 
I'm off for field and wood. 


And as I leave that desk of mine 
My conscience it is clear, 
lor there above it hangs a sign 
That says NO PARKING 
HERE. 


Newman Levy. 


Definitions 


ANARCHIST : $15 a week salary. 
~ Bolshevik : $18.00 a week salary. 
Communist : $20.00 a week salary. 
Socialist : $24.00 a week salary. 
Reactionist : $25.00 a week salary. 
Plain Citizen: $30.00 a week salary. 
Loyal Citizen: $40.00 a week salary. 
(Itra-Loyal: $50.00 a week salary. 
Conservative: $75.00 a week salary. 
l ltra-Conservative: $100.00 a week 


salary. 

Good American: $150.00 a week and 
income. 

100% American: $500.00 a week 
and up. 


QE way to make yourself solid 
is to drink bootleg liquor. 








LECTURE | 
IN 
JPROFESSOR. | 


INIGHTMANS| 


SERIES 








Al , , 
The Burom Lady: WELL, THAT’S OVER, AND THANK HEAVENS I'M CULTURED 
FOR ANOTHER YEAR. 





Hobo: 1 wisH 1 HAD MONEY—I’D LIKE TO TRAVEL. 
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THERE WAS NOTHING 
HANSOMS AND BICYCLES ALL 
THEN CAME THE GAMBLE 
TURE—WHICH DURING THE 
EROUS WAY OF SUDDENLY 
IN WHICH CASE, ONLY THE 


HREE hundred and fifty city- 

weary, undernourished, needy 

little children are now knee- 
deep in country life at Pottersville, 
N. J. (Lire’s Camp for Boys), and 
at Branehville, Conn. (Lirr’s Camp 
for Girls). 

Three hundred and fifty! They 
have been your guests for the past 
week, the Camps having opened on 
the first of the month. We plan to 


TAME ABOUT CITY 
DAY. 
WITH DEATH VIA THE 
DAY POSED 
DECIDING IN 
CHANCE OF 
STOOD BETWEEN 
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THE GAY NINETIES 


LIFE IN THE GAY NINETIES, 
AND EVEN THE NIGHT DID 
FOLDING BED. 
AS AN INNOCENT 
THE DEAD OF NIGHT TO CLOSE 
YOUR MUFFLED CRIES BEING 
YOU AND THE PEARLY 


keep them for eighteen days. In 
that time we must build up weak 
bodies with plenty of good food and 
rich milk and lots of rest. We must 
straighten out little twisted minds 
so that honor and hope and happi- 
ness may find a place to grow. All 
this in eighteen days! 

Then they must go back to the 
city so that the next three hundred 
and fifty from the same appealing 


NOT BRING 
THIS TWO-FACED 
CUPBOARD OR 


HEARD BY 
GATES. 


WHAT WITH DODGING CABLE-CARS, 


PEACE AND SECURITY, FOR 
ARTICLE OF FURNI- 
PIER GLASS—HAD A TREACH- 
AND RESUME ITS MASQUERADE, 


A WAKEFUL NEIGHBOR 


The Children Flock Once More to Lire’s Camps 


little army may come to us. Thus 
it will go on all during the summer. 
These eighteen days cost, approx- 


imately, twenty dollars for one 
child. That amount—or anything 
more, or less—will be a glorious 


help in carrying on this wonderful 
work and will be received with deep 
gratitude. If you can’t send money, 
send toys, games, victrola records, 
(Continued on page 34) 
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Lament of a Long-Haired Lady 


Ww? 


Went down to Coney. 
The waves was swell! 
I jumped ’em all an’ yelled like drownin’ 
When Jim’d duck me. He was clownin’ 

All the time. He said he was a mur-man! I 
Just laughed at him until I thought I'd die! 
Gee! It was swell! 


ain’t engaged no more. 
Last Sat’day we 


We went bathin’. Gee! 


We ain’t engaged no more. 
Gee! It was grand 

To race each other all along the sand. 
The sun was swell! 
My hair dried an’ I left it streamin’ 
An’ Jim’d stroke it—said "twas gleamin’ 
Yellow gold. 

The pins was in his pocket. Gee! 
He gave me back a hairpin that was black. 
Us girls can’t tell 


Y’see 





We ain’t engaged no more. 


Catherine Atkinson Miller. 


Front-Page Stuff 


SHE: And what do you think of Niagara Falls, 
darling? 
He (a tabloid newspaper headline-writer) : 
drip! 


Some 











A SUBURBANITE’S DREAM 


THE NIGHT AFTER READING A SEED CATALOGUE 


Li 
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JUST ~~ “US GIRLS | 














OM called on me last night, my dear, and I’ve been 

POSITIVELY hysterical ever since—ACTUALLY 
he’s the MOST amusing man you've ever seen—I mean 
he’s so EXCRUCIATINGLY funny that you simply get 
HYSTERICAL because he’s so perfectly SCREAM- 
ING—I mean I HONESTLY think he is! You see, 
there was this Mr. and Mrs. Rivers that Mother had 
to dinner and after we'd played a couple of rubbers 


they ASKED Tom and I if we'd like to go with them 
to a Revue and, my dear, Tom said, ‘Seeing as it’s the 


Rivers I s’pose we ought to STREAM along,’ and 
ACTUALLY, my dear, I NEARLY died—I mean I 
HONESTLY had hysterics, it was so funny! WELL, 


my dear, you can’t IMAGINE what happened AFTER- 
WARD because we went to the Yellow Unicorn and 
Mr. Rivers had a FLASK, my dear, and was VERY 
generous and I got QUITE woozie and going HOME 
Tom was FRIGHTFULLY affectionate and called me 
his IDEAL and that sort of thing and I mean I was 
SIMPLY hysterical about the whole thing, my dear— 
I mean I ACTUALLY was! Because TOM is so 
perfectly SCREAMING, my dear, and I mean I think 
he’s the FUNNIEST man in the world when he’s 
TIGHT. Well, my dear, I HONESTLY thought I'd 
never SURVIVE because it was the MOST hectic party 
you can IMAGINE, my dear, I mean it ACTUALLY 
was!” 
Lloyd Mayer. 


Definitions 


A® optimist is a bankrupt who lists among his assets 
the various manuscripts he has submitted in first- 
novel, scenario, short-story and limerick contests, the 
tickets he holds in a Canadian lottery, several million 
of the German marks that cost him several cents, one lot 
somewhere in Florida and six dollars in cash—Confed- 
erate money. 
A pessimist is any creditor of the above. 


Bill Sykes. 





MPATIENTLY the American people await the day 
when the Woolworth stores hold their five-and-ten- 
centennial celebration. 





KANSAS man has discovered how to find 
in a haystack. He sat on the stack. 


a needle 








“My DAUGHTER IS TOO YOUNG TO MARRY—SO ARE you!” 
“Wr ARE WILLING TO OVERLOOK EACH OTHER’S 


+? 


FAILINGS, SIR. 


June “ the coiffeur’s by ten o’clock to have a perma- 
nent wave put in my hair, having succumbed 
16th 1, vanity once more, and the agony so great 
whilst they were putting on the papier-maché cylinders 
that I was at some pains to restrain myself from reach- 
ing up and whacking my tormentors, for Lord! when I 
closed my eyes it did seem as if they were chinning 
themselves by hanging to the 
roots of my hair. But when 
the painful process was over 
I was glad to have endured it, ’ 
feeling in effect like that 4 
legend on the front of our 
post office in regard to its 
couriers—nor wind, nor rain, 
ete., can halt me now....To 
luncheon at an inn with Meg 
Perkins and heard all about 
the Hawleys, who are pre- 
paring for a divorce. I do 
well remember when they 
were married a few years ago 
how they were wont to con- 
tend as to which should die 
first, so great was their 
mutual affection, and now one 
of them is setting off for 
Paris to break the bonds. 
Much talk of many things, 
Meg confessing that she is 
like me in giving larger tips 
to taxicab drivers with gray 
hair, and being just as be- 
wildered about the proverbial 
chip-on-the-shoulder w hich 
seems to go with domestic 
service. In what other call 
of life, for instance, would a 
laborer be so contemptuous of 
his employers and so little 
(Continued on page 32) 


Mother: THANK 


eae 


Nancy (just back from college): AND, MAMMA, I 
MADE THE SCRUB TEAM! 

GOODNESS 

BASKETBALL AND TAKEN UP SOMETHING USEFUL! 








HE International Dental Conference is to be held 
in Philadelphia late in August, and we trust the 
toastmaster will introduce the round of speechmak- 

ing with the remark: “Now, this is going to hurt just 

a little bit.” 

JL 

“Twenty-seven Hurt When Cars Coolidge on Bridge,” 

says a headline in the Pittsburgh Sun. The accident 

occurred, probably, while both cars were attempting to 
dodge an issue. 

JL 
Proposed campaign song for President Cootipee: “That 
Uncertain Party of Mine.” 


a 5 
The police of Cincinnati will hereafter be equipped with 
pocket cameras as a means of detecting crime. Citizens 


are urged to coéperate by looking pleasant when caught 
in the act of being held up. 


Add to the list of successful Americans the retired voter 
who made all his money in the Pennsylvania primaries. 
x 2 
Bavaria has advanced its voting age from twenty-one to 
twenty-five years. If Pennsylvania were to do a thing 
like that it would cause untold suffering to thousands of 
young voters who have no 

other means of support. 
Pryor, formerly with 


yA ay Ww. 
\ Peoples Undertaking Co., Inc., 


wishes to announce to the pub- 
lice that he is now connected 
with L. W. Pryor & Co., funeral 
directors and embalmers, 919 
Fifth Street. He will be pleased 
to meet any of his old friends.” 
—Lynchburg (Va.) Advance. 
Not, however, if L. W.’s old 
friends happen to see him 
first. 
JL 

AMmuUNDSEN and Byrp proved 
conclusively that they could 
fly over the Pole in less time 
than it takes them to tell 
about it. 


Little Things 
ITTY: Who was the last 
Democratic candidate 
for the presidency? 
Betty: Oh, did they have 


one? 


HE world’s best example 

of people who don’t know 
whether they’re coming or 
going lies in the membership 
list of the French Premiers’ 
Rotary Club. 
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FEW of us went to the movies 
A last night, just the Pritchetts, 

the Libbys and myself, and I 
don't know when I have had a jollier 
As I often say to my city 
friends, “You can have your expen- 
and your wild-eyed 
supper clubs. Give me a quiet eve- 
ning with the neighbors, with per- 
haps a Welsh rabbit or a soda at 
Pinto’s Spa, where they are simply 


: - 
scrumptious. 


evening. 


sive theatres 


To which my friends reply, 
Applesauce.” But I am right, just 
the same. Take last night, for in- 
stance. I met Luther Pritchett on 
the 5:44 and he said, “Can I ride 
you over? The missus is going to 


meet me.” 

I accepted. I usually walk from 
the station except when I can get a 
ride. The exercise is supposed to 
be good for me. Luther and I stood 
on the station platform until most 
of the cars and all of the taxis had 
rolled away. 

“Hell’s bells,” said Luther, “isn’t 
it always the way? She’s probably 
forgotten all about me. Aren’t wo- 
Just then the battered bus 
hove in sight, Mrs. P. at the helm. 

“There isn’t a clock in the 
* and “Where 
have you been keeping 
yourself—” began my 


> 
men— 


house ™ 


hosts simultaneously, 
but my presence 
effected an armistice. 


“You get in 
front with me,” 
invited Mrs. 
Pritchett coquet- 
tishly. “Luther 


Life 


The Younger Married Set 
SBy George §. Chappell 





gets enough of sitting with me.” 

Luther, who was stowed in the 
tonneau with the laundry basket for 
company, growled an assent, but his 
wife continued brightly, “Feel like 
the movies to-night, Luth?”’ 

“I do not,” said Luther. 
fagged out.” 

“Well, so am I,’ rejoined his 
spouse in the tired voice which 
housewives command at will, “with 
two plumbers and a dressmaker in 
the house all day. Really, Miss 
Wilkins is the stupidest—” 

“Where are you going?” inter- 
rupted Luther as we deviated from 
the home route. 

“Mrs. Libby said to stop in on 
the way home for a cocktail.” 

Luther brightened. “My, the coun- 
try looks beautiful at this time of 
year,” he approved. After the second 
dividend at the Libbys the movies 
seemed decidedly possible. The Lib- 
bys thought it would be just splen- 
did, and I was added to the party. 
All that remained was to decide 
which picture house to go to, for we 
have three out our way. This de- 
veloped into quite a battle and the 
Bulletin was consulted. 

“Tom Meighan’s at the Jewell,” 
said Luther, “in “The New Klon- 
dike.’ That sounds good.” 

“I think he’s deadly,” said Mrs. 
Pritchett. 

“I’ve seen it,” said Lois Libby, 
who is eighteen and has seen every- 
thing. 

“How about Reginald Denny in 
‘Rolling Home’? Oh, no, that’s next 
week.” 

“I’ve seen it,” repeated Lois. 

“Where?” demanded her father. 


“T’m 


“It hasn’t been here yet.” 
“In town, yesterday, with Fanny 
Tuttle.” 











“SHE LEANED FORWARD TO WHISPER HARSHLY, ‘DID YOU LOCK 


IX. The Movie Party 


You can’t beat the younger gen- 
eration. ‘They come right back at 
you. Well, we—or rather, Lois— 
finally decided on Angele Andora in 
“Her Scarlet Night,” billed at the 
Crown. It sounded peppy enough 
to please Luther, who was pleasantly 
jingled. 

I supped with the Pritchetts, and 
the Libbys stopped for us in their 
ear. Henry Libby had drained the 
shaker after we left and his driving 
as he backed out of the Pritchetts’ 
trick drive, without which no sub- 
urban home is complete, caused con- 
siderable back-seat comment. 

“What are you doing?” hissed 
Mrs. Libby. “You're on the lawn.” 

“Full speed ahead,” cried reckless 
Luther, and we bowled away to the 
Crown. Then there was the inevit- 
able discussion of parking space. 

“Plenty of room in here,” said Mr. 
Libby, backing at an acut 
between two cars. 

“You can never do it, Henry,” his 
wife remonstrated. 

“Certainly I can, if you'll stop 
giving directions. You all pile out 
and leave me alone. George, stand on 
the curb and tell me how far I can 
back.” 

We obeyed, none so loath as Lu- 
ther, who saw himself elected to buy 
the tickets. While he was thus ruin- 
ing his evening, Henry and I berthed 
the Leviathan and joined the others 
in the lobby. I marvel always at the 
debatable points which arise during 
these evenings. They 
form a series of sharp engagements 
which are pleasantly exciting. This 
time it was the question of seat loca- 
tion. We were between two shows, 


angle 


neighborly 


of course; one always is. 

“If we go in now we'll have to 
separate,” said Mrs. Libby. “Let's 
wait for the last show.” 

“Why not go up in the 
gallery?” suggested Mrs. Prit- 
chett. “There are plenty of 
seats there.” 

“Gallery nothing,” said Lu- 
ther defiantly. 


He had paid 

what he always 

GW calls his “good 

THE caR?’” money” and did 














see 


not propose to be skied. Lois solved 
her individual problem by sailing in 


alone. She found a place with some 
young companions, from among 
whom she waved to us when the 


exodus of another party admitted 
our merry band. “Her Scarlet Night” 
three-fourths over when we 
crowded by half a row of spectators. 

I had inserted myself into the 
middle of our group, with the Libbys 
playing the ends, but this did not 
prevent an occasional conversational 
shot from whizzing by me. The car 
was on Mrs. Libby’s mind, and she 
leaned forward at intervals to whis- 
per hoarsely, “Did you lock the 


> 


was 


car?’ 

“Yes,” lied Libby. 

A few moments later: “Did you 
leave the lights on?” 

And so on, during all the most 
exciting parts of the film. 

“Her Scarlet Night” ended in the 
usual close-up of two gigantic, nuz- 
zling faces, Angele was proved a 
perfect lady and we sank back to 
suffer the execrable overture, the in- 
terminable announcements of ‘“Com- 
ing Attractions,” the news reel, and 
finally the comedy, “Sam in the San- 
atorium,” a terrific affair in 
which the doctors turned out to 
be feeble-minded patients. Then 
“Her Scarlet Night” began over 
again and we had a chance to 
find out what it was all about. 

“I like seeing the end first,” 
said Mrs. Libby; “it’s like read- 
ing a book.” 

“Keep still,’ said her hus- 
band triumphantly. 

And so we sat there, picking 
each other from time to time. 
Opinion was divided as we filed out. 

“Angele Andora is a_ beauty,” 
opined Luther. 

“Luther, you’re hopeless,” said his 


on 





LET ME DRIVE YOU OVER, URGED MR. LIBBY, 
WABBLING TO HIS FEET.” 


Life 


wife. “She was ter- 
rible. I never saw 
such hands —so 
grubby. You can tell 
a lot by hands.” 

“And feet,” added 
Mrs. Libby. “Did you 
see her feet?” 

“T’d seen it before,” 
said Lois, who had re- 
joined us. “Dad, I’m 
dying for a soda.” 

Mr. Libby smiled 
benignly. Lois can do 
anything with 
“We'll stop = at 
“The sky's 


him. 

the 
Spa,” he said. the 
limit.” 

“I ought not to,” said his wife 
faintly. “I’m on a diet, and we have 
everything ready for a rabbit at 
home.” 

“Oh, come on,” cried Luther, “let’s 
make a night of it.” The party from 
now on being Libby’s, Luther was all 
for it. We guzzled great foaming 
sodas at the Spa, Mrs. Libby so far 
forgetting herself as to grapple with 
a combination of strawberry ice 
cream and maple syrup. Even this 
did not spoil her appetite for the sub- 
sequent rabbit which Mr. Libby con- 
cocted with the jocular solemnity of 
a genial high-priest. 

“Not as good as usual,” he said. 
This near-beer’s no good.” But we 
scoured the chafing dish, our appe- 


eer 













tites—the men’s, at least—whetted 
by a generous jolt of what Mr. Libby 
assured us was pre-war. Lois vin- 
dicated her existence by turning on 
the radio, a jazz program from the 
Cuckoo Club, the racket of which 
drove the ladies into the library, so 
that Luther was free to replenish 
his glass without interference. In 
mid-third his wide eyes met those of 
his wife. One look was enough. 

“You come home,” she said stern- 
ly 

“Let me drive you over,” urged 
Mr. Libby, wabbling to his feet 

“Don’t bother,’ said Mrs. Prit- 
chett with what was meant for a 
smile. “The walk will do Luther 
good.” 

“Good night, good night. We've 
had a lovely time. Wasn’t it fun!” 

As the gravel crunched beneath 
our tread, the radio switched to 
“Horses, Horses,” and I caught a 
glimpse of Lois doing a pas-seul 
Charleston and of Mr. Libby slowly 
mounting the stairway. His wife 
was addressing him but apparently 
he did not hear her. 

What city program can compare 
with these quiet home evenings? 
None, I tell you. Luther felt awful- 
ly seedy this morning and said he 
was through with movies. “They're 
all punk,” he said. “I’d much rather 
stay home and listen to the radio.” 
He has told me so much about his 

set that I am tempted to 

go over and listen-in some 

evening. If I do I'll tell 
you about it. 





“ “GALLERY NOTHING, SAID LUTHER DEFIANTLY.” 
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ABDUL DEY, 


T the risk of his life he 
A swung aboard the rushing 
train, stood for a moment on 
a perilous perch between two rock- 
ing cars and then made his way 
over the roofs to the mail car. 
Forcing his way into the car, he 
leveled a revolver at the sur- 
prised mail clerk, seized a 
mail sack, and swung open 
the sliding door to make his 
getaway. As he leaped into 
the night, two shots crackled 
behind him and he felt the 
sting of a bullet in his shoul 
der. He struck heavily and 
rolled down the embankment 
into some underbrush. 

For a moment he was afraid 
that he was seriously injured. 
But the mail sack was still in 
his grasp and he realized that 
he had timed his jump per- 
fectly. Rising, he made his 
way through the underbrush 
to a spot in the woods where 
he had hidden a flashlight. 

The wound in his shoulder 
had stopped bleeding, but it 


THE GREAT FAKIR, 





The Mail Thief 
The 
had 
hurt 
eyes 


was beginning to grow stiff. 
skin on one side of his face 
been scraped off. His ankle 
infernally. Nevertheless, his 
were alight with interest as he slit 
the pouch and dumped the contents 
into the small focus of the torch. 





Amoen 


Lawyer: NOW THAT YOU HAVE YOUR DIVORCE, WHAT 
pO YOU INTEND TO DO—MARRY AGAIN? 
“? SUPPOSE I'LL HAVE TO, IF I WANT ANOTHER 


DIVORCE.” 


SPENDS A QUIET AFTERNOON RESTING IN 


Ry 





HIS HOTEL 


An hour later he was still sitting 
there, dazed. Before him lay four- 
teen contributions to the Atlantic 
Monthly, eighty-four post cards 
marked “Wish you were here” and 
“The view from here is lovely,” six- 
teen removal notices from the 
tailor, thirty-nine circulars 
offering the complete works 
of Joseph Conrad for $2.39, 
one copy of Lesson No. 15 in 
a course in electrical engineer- 
ing, three hundred sugges- 
tions for a slogan for a manu- 
facturer of bathtubs, and one 
post-dated check for $7.85. 


Edwin H. Blanchard. 


Br-r-r! 
* ND this,” said the artist, 
+“ “is my latest frieze.” 
“How perfectly wonder- 
full” said the appreciative 
flapper. “It actually makes 
me shiver to look at it!” 


HE current wages of sin 
is a musical comedy con- 
tract. 
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H A T 

with the 
newspaper 
space re- 
quired to re- 
port the visit of the cardinals, their 
stay in New York, their passage to 
Chicago and the Eucharistic meeting 
in that now sainted city, it has been 
hard for news items of even capital 
importance to get due attention, as 
that the new Ford car might have six 
cylinders and that the Congress of 
the United States was about to ad- 
journ. 

With that other Congress going so 
strong in Chicago the one in Wash- 
ington seemed rather small potatoes, 
but that is largely because the Eu- 
charistic Congress is a novelty and 
the other is not. 

It is possible that the Eucharistic 
Congress will be useful to religion, 
not only inside of the Church of 
Rome, but generally. The notice 
that has been given it and the vast 
and colorful _ hospitalities that 
have been heaped upon its members 
are very interesting. One of the 
cardinals said all this could not 
have happened ten years ago. May- 
be we are getting better-natured 
about religion. Perhaps we are get- 
ting to realize that though religion 
is very valuable—indispensable in- 
deed to either public or private wel- 
fare—people who have it and organ- 
izations that handle it are very 
liable to misapprehension as to what 
they have got. They are quite apt 
to think that religion lies in certain 
definite details of belief, that it is 
very important to get these details 
right, and that unless one does get 
them right one’s soul is in peril and 


Cram Maxwetr., Vice-President 
LANGHORNE Gipson, Secretary and Treasurer 


conduct cannot attain to the 
standard. And then, on top of that, 
they are liable to pick the wrong 
details. 


’ 
ones 


For example, the doctrine of the 
real presence in the Mass seems to 
be considered of vital importance in 
the Catholic Church, but by Prot- 
estants it is quite rejected and they 
even do not see the point of it. For 
them it is a wrong detail, though 
happily they no longer lose any 
sleep because Catholics adhere to it. 

In Lecky’s history of the Eight- 
eenth Century in England there is 
an extended and interesting account 
of the rise of the Methodists under 
John Wesley and George Whitefield. 
It was an amazing revival, extremely 
useful to England and to religion 
everywhere, yet it was so amply fur- 
nished forth with extravagances of 
deportment and belief, and with dis- 
putes and fierce doctrinal squabbles 
among its promoters, as to make 
one wonder how the movement sur- 
vived so many drawbacks. It also 
encouraged the thought that people 
who get religion are apt to have a 
very defective notion of what they 
have got. They attribute to this 
doctrine or that doctrine what does 
not belong to either of them but is 
due to some powerful elementary be- 
lief which has power over human 
nature, and on which details of doc- 
trine are mere philosophical freckles. 
Arians, Arminians, Socinians, Eras- 
tians, Moravians and Calvinists all 
had conflicting convictions in Wes- 
ley’s day about justification by faith 
and such things, but all could feel 
the power of religion and be helped 
by it. 

Perhaps the world will some day 


see the essentials of the Christian 
religion better discerned and sorted 
out than they are at present. The 
great disturbance between the Mod- 
ernists and the Fundamentalists js 
part of a movement in that direction, 





T is not likely that the great show 

at Chicago will draw tothe Cath- 
olic Church any considerable num- 
ber of Americans who do not already 
belong to it, but by making religion 
a subject of public thought it may 
stir up all the Churches. Sometime 
some patient and fervent Catholic 
should explain why his co-religion- 
ists kneel to the cardinals and kiss 
their rings as was even done at the 
Fordham Commencement by Gov- 
ernor Smith when he met the car- 
dinal from Spain. What is the point 
of kneeling to cardinals, of kneel- 
ing, for that matter, to the Pope? 
One reads in Scripture, “As Peter 
was coming in Cornelius (the cen- 
turion) met him and fell down at his 
feet and worshipped him. But 
Peter took him up saying, Stand 
up; I myself also am a man.” Peter 
is considerably respected in_ the 
Catholic Church. The keys on its 
flag are his. Can it be that he was 
a Protestant? Possibly to most 
Catholics kneeling to high church 
dignitaries is just a matter of eti- 
quette. It would be nice if the 
Eucharistic Congress would discuss 
whether it is profitable, and if so, 
why. 


SSCS. 


T° people who are worried for fear 
the Roman Catholic Church will 
now proceed to gobble up the United 
States, it is not unlawful nor even 
unkind to suggest that the United 
States will do more to the Catholic 
Church than the Catholic Church 
will do to the United States. We are 
apt to concentrate our attention on 
the impression that these visitors 
make upon us. We will do well to 
divert a part of it to the impression 
that we make on them. As for our 
view of them it is pretty safe to say 
that they seem to be more religious 
than was expected. Possibly they 
will think the same of us, and the 
impressions may be true in_ both 
cases. E. §. Martin. 
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Owing to the time it takes to print Lars, readers should verify from the daily 


newspapers the continuance of the attractions at the theatres mentioned. 


More or Less Serious Comedy and Things Like That 


‘ , : “a ie’ ; >e publ hundred and 
Craig’s Wife. Morosco—A prize play dealing Lulu Belle. Belasco—The story of a colored ag fbie s Irish Rose. Re pubis , ge u wagon 
with a woman who thought more of getting Carmen and how she got hers. Lenore Ulri nity yoOrs @ American freedom! ell, thats a 
herself fixed for life than she did of the man she at her best, with Henry Hull ably supporting tong time, too. 
picked to fix her. Chrystal Herne shows what her. Alias the Deacon. Hudson—If you lik 
became of her, and how she won the Pulitzer One Man’s Woman. Forty-Eighth St.—W: plays about crooks who turn out to be good- 
Prize. hear that this is still running. On what? hearted old gents after all, you'll like this one. 
The Great God Brown. Alaw—Eugene Sex. Daly's—Nothing to shake your head At Mrs. Beam’s. Guild—Comical goings-on 
O'Neill's drama of doubling in personality, which : cially ‘gieteenliiaceden cain” al in a London boarding-house. 
! over Ju anothe ynne of those 
may not convince but which ought to interest you s i . ' . . 
; The Shanghai Gesture. Shuber'—Vengeance's Cradle Snatchers. Music Box—The funny 
Kongo. Bilimore—All the African tom-tom visiting-day in a high-class Chinese brothel, side of retour d’dge, if there is one. 
that have ever been beaten, with an occasional with Madame Florence Reed receiving guests and The Half-Naked Truth. Mayfair—Certainly Br 
kick in the midst of your cynical laughter. dispensing wise-cracks not. or 
The House of Ussher. Forty- Ninth St.—Just “e 
middling. . - 
The Importance of Being Earnest. Rifz—An el 
mijection of adrenalin into Oscar Wilde. Gr 


Is Zat So? Forty-Sixth St.—Good tough talk. 
Laff That Off. J[Wallack’s—All right if you 





Love-in-a- Mist. ty — Madge Kennedy 

bucking up a clean little comedy. 
The Man from Toronto. Selwyn—Very mild. “ur 
One of the Family. E£ltinge—Grant Mitchell 

in a farcical family affair. 


The Patsy. Booth—Claiborne Foster and a a 
pleasant, if not memorable, evening. t] 

Pomeroy’s Past. Longacre—Highly entertain- it 1 
ing light talk between Laura Hope Crews, Ernest 7 
rruex and others. stl 

Square Crooks. Maxine Elliott's—Frankly, a ¢ 
not very good. _— 

What Every Woman Knows. Bijou—Helen in 
Hayes placing Barrie in her debt. .. 

ot 
° 
Eye and Ear Entertainment 

Americana. Belmont—To be reviewed later. 

The Cocoanuts. Lyric—The Marx Brothers 
showing how funny clowning can be 

The Garrick Gaieties. Garrick—Kidding for : 
those who know what is being kidded. ‘1 

The Girl Friend. Vanderbili—Good, tuneful 
music comedy, with Puck and White. SO 

The Grand Street Follies. Neighborhood— of 
Reviewed in this issue. 

tio 


The Great Temptations. Winter Garden— 
Thanks to the play jury, probably a good eve- is 
ning’s entertainment by now. 





re} 
Iolanthe. Plymouth—Our favorite Gilbert 

and Sullivan, done as we delight in seeing it done. st 
Kitty’s Kisses. Playhouse—A medium-grade pP 

show with lots of fast dancing. evi 
The Merry World. Jmperiali—More English 

comedians in another smooth show with the 

Shubert touch thrown in for speed. 
A Night in Paris. Casino de Paris—French 

and Broadway ‘“artistes’’ making quite an 

agreeable evening of it. 
No Foolin’. Globe—To be reviewed next | 

week. 

? Scandals of 1926. A pollo- Reviewed in this “¢C 

issue. | ’ 

+ Gy 

Song of the Flame. Forty-Fourth St.—Tessa se 


Kosta in the midst of good Russian singing. 


Sunny. New Amsterdam— What with Marilyn 
Miller and Jack Donahue and the rest, you can’t dr 


OUR GIDDY YOUTH beat it. 


;, en 
: . ; . The Vagabond King. Casino—For those who 

Mother (coming in at 2 A. M.): YOU NEEDN’T HAVE WAITED UP FOR ME, _ like their comic opera as it used to, and should, be. gr 

YSOBEL. I HAVE MY OWN LATCHKEY. Vanities of 1926. Earl Carroll—Joe Cook. al: 


- Julius T on and Frank T by. o's 
Ysobel: 1 KNOW IT, MOMMER, BUT SOMEBODY HAD TO LET GRANDMA IN. —— eee 





Broadway Wins 


OW we are confused. Just as we begin to think 
N that we would rather have an intimate semi- 
amateur revue with fresh ideas than an elaborate 
Broadway whirlwind with the same old stuff, along come 
“The Grand Street Follies” and George White’s 
“Scandals” and upset everything. For we like the 
“Scandals” about eight hundred times more than “The 
Grand Street Follies.” 


Ab ie IPE 
“T HE GRAND STREET FOLLIES,” as we remem- 
ber it, was the first of the kiddies to give us a 
satirical revue of the year past which amounted to any- 
thing. The fact that it was a little high-schoolish about 
it made it all the better. We came to look to “The Grand 
Street Follies” for smart dialogue, clever imitations, and 
a general informality which should make the commercial 
managers up on Broadway look like great goofs throw- 
ing their money away on glass beads. And for a couple 
of years the show did it. 








Grand Street Follies” has the 
There is stuff that 


‘HIS year, “The 
makings, but they don’t jell. 
sounds like satire, but isn’t. There are imitations, most 
of which do not imitate. There is a show of sophistica- 
tion, but it is naive sophistication, than which nothing 
is more tepid. Everything is there—wise-cracks on cur- 
rent events and plays, snooty comments on our much- 
snooted civilization, characters named after prominent 
people, characters named after prominent characters— 


everything, except the ignition. 





t 


N one number only is there the definite click of satiri- 

cal burlesque, the “Uncle Tom’s Cabin” done in the 
“constructivist” Russian fashion, and, of course, Milt 
Gross’s Mrs. Feitlebaum is a person we are all glad to 
see in the flesh. Albert Carroll’s song-and-dance num- 
ber, in the manner of Santley and Sawyer, is so finely 
drawn and with such perfection that most of the audi- 
ence think that it is in good faith, and applaud the 
graceful stepping and impeccable deportment. It must 
also be recorded that the first-night audience, the cream 





of New York’s brain-workers, applauded vigorously 
when a team of girls pranced on, driven with ribbon- 


reins. 


OW, Mr. George White’s “Scandals” is Broadway 
de luxe. It makes no attempt at satire (except pos- 
sibly in the opening chorus) ; its appeal is strictly local- 
ized ; it is flip and shallow and, in one sketch, the win- 
ner of the Pulitzer Bad Taste Prize. And yet it is a 
real show. Whatever it sets out to do, it succeeds in do- 
ing. And its aims are by no means unworthy. 

It is lavish to the point of hysteria and, in its Harper’s 
Bazar way, beautiful. It has several comedy sketches 
with good tag-lines, thereby setting up a revue record, 
and, with that “very, very charming and very, very 
gifted” entertainer, Mr. Harry Richman, to talk and 
sing, and Willie Howard at his best to be comical, and 
Tom Patricola to do everything that he does, the comedy 
of the show is in expert hands. Perhaps in that word 
“expert” lies the answer to the superiority of Mr. White’s 
show over its downtown detractor. 








UT, of course, the chief feature of a George White 

show would have to be the dancing, and here is 
dancing, as you might say, galore. Ann Pennington, 
Buster West, Frances Williams—who also sings—and, 
according to the program, the Fairbanks Twins, although 
we must have been looking the other way when they 
came on. 

Mr. White must have spent a lot of money on his 
show, but he ought to make a lot of money also; so that 
end of it works out all right. As far as the public goes, 
it can have no kick at all. 


RANTED that applause during an intricate dance 
step is gratifying to the dancer and designates the 
applauder as a connoisseur, it does, nevertheless, make 
it impossible to hear the following steps, which may be 
very nice, too. Applause at any time, except at the end 
of an act, is a pretty silly procedure. You like some- 
thing, so you make it difficult to hear. 
We don’t want to have to speak about this again. 
Robert Benchley. 


F making many books there is 
apparently no end for E. 


Phillips Oppenheim, but 
since he succeeds himself no less 
creditably than does W. J. Locke, 


and since almost as many ladies and 
gentlemen are in constant attend- 
ance to catch whatever falls from 
his pen, it is something of a pleasure 
to announce a new Oppenheim novel. 
It is even more of a pleasure to an- 
nounce that in “Prodigals of Monte 
Carlo” (Little, Brown) he has for- 
saken the vagaries of Bolshevik psy- 
chology and the curses of game- 
keepers’ daughters, to which he went 
for his last inspirations, and _ re- 
turned, as the title indicates, to the 


glittering splendors of his first love. 
We move once more in a typical Op- 
penheim world where walls are pan- 
eled in sycamore and floors are laid 
in ebony; where men are at least 
diplomats if not dukes, 


and heroes 


lel*i* e=ekele = 


Life 
Md die a leo 


__ Lite and Letters 


slightly gray above the temples 
think nothing of bullets which have 
missed them by but a few feet; 
where women with pearls and pasts 
who call leading male characters 
“my friend” are put in their places 
by sweet young things in white who 
may never have eaten omelette aur 
pointes d’asperges in all their lives 
before but who get there just the 
same through grabbing the protag- 
onist’s hand at the psychological 
moment and bursting into tears or 
what have they 

This time a rich and handsome 
English baronet of forty, who has 
been told by a heart specialist that 
he has only six or eight months to 
live, asks three of his friends hy- 
pothetically what they would do in 
such a circumstance. One would try 
to execute a spectacular financial 


coup; another would spend the time . 


in a round of pleasures at Monte 























































THE DEADLINE 


Policeman (to burglar cornered on 
roof): MOVE ANOTHER INCH AND I'LL 


SHOOT. 


Burglar: 1F 1 MOVE ANOTHER INCH 
you HAVE MY 


PERMISSION TO SHOOT. 





Carlo; the third would attempt to 
make happy some people whom the 
Salvation Army never reaches. Sir 
Hargrave decides to do all three, 
picking on a pretty manicure girl 
and her brother for his charity 
cases. All ends so well that the 
heart specialist turns out not to have 
been merely a false prophet. He 
wasn’t even a heart specialist. 


LTHOUGH many of us would 
resent the imputation of a lack 
of philosophy as sturdily as that of 
a sense of humor, I doubt whether 
there has been much serious delving 
into the great literature of theory 
even by those best equipped to un- 
derstand and profit by it. The style 
of the leaders of thought is too pro- 
found for most of us. In fact, those 
familiar with the more obvious So- 
cratic method might find some excuse 
for Xanthippe in her having been 
obliged to live with an old man who 
was always asking questions. ‘To 
the majority, therefore, Plato re- 
mains an ancient Greek who believed 
that a man and woman might have 
an affection for each other com- 
pletely void of petting parties—and 
what a laugh that has given some of 
you!—and students who took Phil- 
osophy 2B and remember that Im- 
manuel Kant’s punctuality was such 
that his neighbors set their clocks by 
him are unable to reel off his Categor- 
ical Imperative at a cocktail party. 
That is not as it should be. It is, in 
fact, disgraceful. Those of you who 
are repentant in this connection 
are to march straight out and buy 
“The Story of Philosophy,” by Will 
Durant (Simon & Schuster), for in 
it you will find set forth in readable 
—nay, in fascinating style, with per- 
sonalities and photographs, the prog- 
ress of thinking from Aristotle to 
John Dewey. Dr. Durant—and 
don’t let his first name throw you 
off as to the authenticity of his Doc- 
tor’s degree—is a magician who can 
make theory come alive, and his book 
deserves more space and considera- 
tion than the limits of this depart- 
ment can afford it. 
What this country needs, by the 
way, is more five-dollar books. 
Baird Leonard. 
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The Piker 


Y love is fair to ecstasy 
(I’m writing of her looks, of 
course), 
And yet, for us, it cannot be 
“To hold and cherish till divorce.” 
She smiles and pats me on the hand, 
Sad comfort for my pale regrets. 
The reason we both understand: 
I can’t afford her cigarettes. 


She favors me at every dance; 
She seeks the moonlight at my 


side, 
And if there were the slightest 
chance, 
I know my love would be my 
bride. 


Alas! Which means I’m pretty glum, 
No hope exists that I may win. 
My weekly wage is shy the sum 
Required to keep that gal in gin. 
J. K. M. 


Double-Crossed 


H IS last hours on earth had been 

tinged with uneasiness, for he 
feared that his work as an uplifter 
had not entirely removed the stains 
of his early indiscretions. Now he 
found happiness in death. Standing 
at the end of a long street he could 
see hundreds of newsstands, book 
shops, cabarets, saloons, theatres, 
dance halls, hotels, and bungalows 
with drawn curtains. 

“Paradise!” he exclaimed. “A spe- 
cial Paradise created for me. My 
service as secretary of the Purity and 
Padlock League has won celestial 
recognition and they decided that the 
common herd’s heaven was not good 
enough.” 

So he proceeded to do his duty 
as he saw it. He entered a saloon 
and asked for whisky. He got it. 
It was the same everywhere; these 
sinners had no shame. The news- 
stands and book shops yielded a rich 
‘raul of prurient literature; the pa- 
trons of the dance halls and cabarets 
were indulging in indescribable rev- 
elry, and he was thrilled to the core 
by the treasures of moral turpitude 
in the theatres, the hotels, and the 
bungalows with drawn curtains. 

With all the evidence carefully 
catalogued, he was ready to bring 
retribution upon the wicked. Stop- 
ping another soul, he asked to be 
directed to police headquarters. 

Half an hour later the cabarets, 
saloons, theatres, dance halls, ho- 


Sax PL -— 








THINGS OF BEAUTY 


Customer: 1 WANT A BATHING SUIT. 


Clerk: 


YES, MISS—-ER, SOMETHING SIMPLE FOR SWIMMING, OR DO YOU 


INTEND TO USE IT FOR CONTEST PURPOSES? 


tels, and bungalows were unoccupied. 
Everybody was standing at the curb 
watching a shade who dashed madly 
up and down the center of the street 
shrieking, “Let me out!” 

The ex-secretary of the Purity 
and Padlock League had learned that 
this place had no police, district at- 
torneys, injunctions, legislatures, 
Congress, lobbies, or campaigns for 
funds—it was hell. 

Gerald Cosgrove. 


Encore! 


AROLD: Your sunburn is very 
becoming. 
Harriet: So’s your old tan! 





Another War Story 


FUSILLADE of shots broke the 

fearful silence. 

The sound seemed to relieve the 
tense nerves of the men. Eagerly 
they fired from advantageous points 
upon figures silhouetted against the 
blaze of the enemy’s guns. 

Shells screamed and_ exploded. 
Shrapnel sent a rain of lead upon 
the men in the trenches. Snipers 
were picking off the enemy from 
hidden positions on the housetops. 
Suddenly a shout went up. “Cheese 
it—the militia!” 

And Herrin was quiet for another 
forty-eight hours. C. G. 





ALL THE GUESTS OF “THE SURF-VIEW HOUSE” DEMAND A ROOM WITH 
SOUTHERN EXPOSURE AT THE SAME TIME. 








“NOW, PRAISE BE TO ALLAH! 


— 
AN AVG 





CURSED BEAST MAY SOON BE ENDED!” 


IF YON VISION BE REAL, MY LONG RIDE ON THIS THRICE- 





What They Really Say 


HE courtroom is crowded with 

sensation seekers, waiting the 

arraignment of the most dar- 
ing bank burglar of the times. While 
the droning preliminaries are being 
gone through, the prisoner stands to 
one side, chatting with a detective. 
“Look,” say the public, “the de- 
tective is questioning him, trying to 
trap him into an admission of his 
guilt.” 

Detective: Whatever happened to 
that moll you birds used in the last 
bank job; the one that vamped the 
old bird into telling her how the bank 
was protected? 

Sare-CRACKER: 
The blonde? 

The detective nods affirmation. 

Sare-Cracker: She turned 
crooked an’ married a bootlegger. 

Detective: Maybe she didn’t like 
the late hours with your mob. 

Sare-CrackeEr: It’s a rotten life, 
that bootleggin’. Jest answerin’ th’ 
telephone an’ takin’ orders. She 
might as well have married a grocer. 

Detective: Those  bootleggin’ 
boys play it safe, though. 

Sare-Cracker: They say there’s 


Mazie, you mean? 





good money in it, too. I dunno. Th’ 
way I look at it, money ain't every- 
thin’, 

Detective: That’s what I say, 
too. Money ain’t everythin’. If it 
was I'd fix myself up with an office 
an’ go out gatherin’ evidence fer 
divorce cases. ‘They say it’s a 7 
graft, but I don’t think I’d like 

Sare-Cracker: You never can 
tell till you try how a game is. Now, 
take Pete th’ Furman. I thought he 
had th’ softest racket in th’ game. 
Grabbin’ off furs don’t look like much 
work. But Pete tells me _ there’s 


WOW YOU 
TELL ONE 


HIAT’S all right, Ed,” 

said the player who 
was one down in a novice 
golf tournamert. “T’ll con- 
cede you that  five-foot 

»* - 
putt. 











There’s so 


nothin’ in it any more. 
much fakin’ in th’ fur business a man 
can’t never tell when he’s grabbin’ 
a load but what he’s bein’ stung with 
a lot of cheap imitations. Some 
games sure are crooked. 

DetTecTIVE: Sure are. 

Sare-Cracker: Even mine ain’t 
what it should be. I remember one 
job I did in a hotel an’ there was 
three grand counterfeit money out of 
th’ four grand I grabbed. After 
that I stuck to banks. 

The Clerk of the Court summons 
the accused to the bar. 

Sare-Cracker: So long; see you 
later, Bill. 

Tue CLERK: 
this indictment? 

Sare-CrackeEr: 


How do you plead to 


Not guilty. 


James Kevin McGuinness. 


Worth Airing 
FFIE: I wish I could afford a 


trip to Paris. 
Erste: Why Paris particularly? 
Errie: A fella taught me how to 
say “applesauce” and “So’s your old 

man” in French. 
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We Famous 


Chrysler*70° 


Model New Price Savings 


Coach $1395 * 50 
Roadster 1525 100 
Royal Coupe 1695 100 
Brougham 1745 120 
Sedan 1545 150 
Royal Sedan 1795 200 
Crown Sedan 1895 200 


The new lighter Chrysler “60” 
—Touring Car, $1075; Roadster, 
$1145; Club Coupe, $1165; 
Coach, $1195; Sedan, $1295. 


Chrysler Imperial ‘80’’— 
Phaeton, $2495; Roadster, (wire 
wheels standard equipmént, wood 
wheels optional), $2595; Coupe, 
four- passenger, $2895; Sedan, 
five-passenger, $3095; Sedan, 
seven-passenger, $3195; Sedan- 
limousine, $3595. 


7 7 


All prices f. o. b. Detroit, subject 

to current Federal excise tax. 

All models equipped with full balloontires 
yf 


Ask about Chrysler’s attractive time- 
payment plan. More than 4300 
Chrysler dealers assure superior 
Chrysler service everywhere. 


All Chrysler models are protected 
against theftbythe Fedco patentedcar 
numbering system, pioneered by 
Chrysler, which cannot be counter- 
feited and cannot be altered or 
removed without conclusiveevidence 
of tampering. 





Chrysler’70;Reduced *50 té200 





Unchanged except in Price. 


O 


Today’s Chrysler “70” — 
changed in no way except new 
lower prices which save you*50 
to £200—is more than ever the 
car of world-wide preference. 


We knew that the Chrysler 
“70” would sweep its way to 
pre-eminence, but we did not 
anticipate the tide of public 
favor which today covers not 
only America but all the world 
—making possible these sen- 
sational values. 


Long lived; characteristic 
Chrysler beauty; designed to 
meet today’s traffic needs; 
roomy for comfort and luxury; 
easiest to handle; flashing pick- 


up; 70 miles plus; safe — little 
wonder that none of its more 
than a hundred thousand 
owners who have enjoyed un- 
interrupted satisfaction and 
pleasure from their Chrysler 
70’s for thousands upon thou- 
sands of miles, will ever will- 
ingly go back to the less 
modern type of cars. 


And now with its savings of 
$50 to $200, Chrysler “70” — 
the identical car whose per- 
formance and endurance have 
won such universal preference 
and admiration—is beyond all 
doubt the preferred motor car 
investment at these lower 
prices in its class. 


CHRYSLER SALES CORPORATION, DETROIT, MICH. 


CHRYSLER CORPORATION OF CANADA, LIMITED, WINDSOR, ONTARIO 
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CHRYSLER‘70° 






“Variety” 


NCE more the great Emil 

Jannings has contributed to 

the screen a_ performance 
rich in dramatic vitality, warm with 
human understanding. In “Variety” 
he wears no whiskers or regal uni- 
forms; he is a trapeze performer in 
a German vaudeville theatre, who 
runs with an unscrupulous 
muscle-dancer—and then her. 

Jannings makes of this absurd 
character a being whose every mo- 
tive is recognizable. He shows us a 
poor, slow-witted, foolish lout 
who commits one grotesque 
blunder after another, and he 
earns for this miserable man 
an amazing degree of sym- 
pathy. 

Thus, Jannings is the out- 
standing figure in “Variety,” 
just as he must be in any pic- 
ture which makes use of his 
apparently unlimited talents. 
Aside from him, there is much 
in “Variety” to praise—with 
the same critical enthusiasm 
that “The Last Laugh” in- 
spired; there is also some- 
what to condemn. 

In the latter connection, I 
may mention two pretty bad 
performances, by Lya_ de 
Putti and Warwick Ward, 
and a few instances of over- 
emphasis in the narration of 
the story. 


awav 


loses 


HE director of “Variety,” 

one E. A. Dupont, is new 
to me; his name is French, 
but his method is distinctly 
German. Like Lubitsch and 
Murnau, he knows how to use 
his camera to marvelous ef- 
fect. At all times, he avoids 
the obvious in composition ; he 
strives for the most unusual 
and most effective expression 
of the mood which he wishes 
to convey. 

The first “Va- 


scenes in 


TES|LENT DRAMA“ 


a. 


riety,” of a honky-tonk amusement 
park in Hamburg, are indescribably 
effective. So are the later scenes of 
trapeze artists doing their death- 
defying stunts in a Berlin Winter- 
garten. 

Dupont has imparted a fine qual- 
ity of fluidity to the whole picture. 
The characters and backgrounds flow 
through the film, and the spectator’s 
interest flows with them. 


S for Lya de Putti, who has 
lately been imported to America, 
I don’t think that her work in “Va- 





ROOM FOR INSTRUCTION 
Salesman (giving driving lesson): HAVE You GOT 
, YOUR BRAKE ON? 
Fair Young Thing: ou, po 1 HAVE TO WEAR A 
BRAKE? 


wawet Pav 


riety” is particularly impressive. 
She is satisfactorily abandoned and 
occasionally seductive, but she is just 
a shade too arch to be a valid com- 
petitor of such as Pola Negri. The 
main trouble with her seems to be 
that she hates to smear the rosebud 
make-up of her lips. 


THINK that “Variety,” unlike 

“The Last Laugh,” will be sue- 
cessful with American audiences. [ 
hope so. It is another genuine 
demonstration of the amazing scope 
of the movies. 


R. E. Sherwood. 


Recent Developments 

The following current pictures, 
previously reviewed in LiFE, are 
recommended: 

Silence. H. B. Warner as a 
benevolent crook who pays and 
pays and pays. 

Tramp, Tramp, Tramp. An 
exceedingly comical tramp across 
country, with Harry Langdon. 

Aloma of the South Seas. A 
foolish picture, made exciting by 
Gilda Gray. 

Hell-Bent fer Heaven. Ef 
fective melodrama of religious 
fanaticism in the hill country. 

For Heaven’s Sake. Harold 
Lloyd about as funny as ever. 


Mare Nostrum. 
the Mediterranean, 
Rex Ingram. 

Ben-Hur. Biblical 
on a huge scale. 

The Black Pirate. Douglas 
Fairbanks runs wild in the rig- 
ging of a pirate ship. 


Foul play in 
directed by 


spectacle 


Moana. 


ture ot 
Seas. 


A really lovely pic 
real life in the South 


The Volga Boatman. Cecil 
De Mille wades into the Russian 
revolution. 

The Big Parade. If you 
haven't see it yet, don’t blame me. 

Sparrows. Mary Pickford in 
a grim but appealing story of the 
dismal swamps. 

Fascinating Youth. This one 
got in here by mistake. 
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from 60. upward The price of 
the model illustrated is $175: 

















nodon 


ORS 














WFO Wt 


C/he Howard Watch is one of those 
possessions for which nothing need be 
said. Everybody knows that it represents 
a substantial investment in order to be 
sure, always, of the exact time. Everybody 
knows that there is no finer timepiece. 


THE KEYSTONE WATCH CASE CO. 
Riverside, New Jersey ‘ 


| The HOWARD Wad 























“WELL, TO BE SURE, IT IS A BIT FULL, SIR, 
AND TILE SLEEVES ARE A TRIFLE LONG, BUT 


yoU KNOW THEY ALWAYS SHRINK A LITTLE 
AFTER THEY’VE BEEN WORN A WHILE.” 
Le Péle-Méle (Paris). 


Another Scotch Golf Story 

Duncan McCact Mircnet tells of a 
friend encountering a Scotchman, just 
back from the Florida golf 
struggling up Broadway dragging an 
alligator. 

“What're you doing with the alliga- 
tor?” he asked, 

“The son of a gun has got my ball,” 
replied the Scotchman. 

—New York Sun, 


courses, 


The P. O. Line 

SEAFARING mem, as a rule, close their 
minds against everything but the sailor's 
life. This was illustrated in a most em- 
phatic manner recently when a _ traveler 
walking along the Liverpool docks asked 
a sailor where the main post office was. 

“IT dunno, guv’nor,” said the tar. 
“What’s the color of her funnels?” 

—D. A. C. News. 


A Cheerful Soul 
“Op Bill Smith hasn't got a care in 
the world.” 
“What does he do?” 
“He's a caretaker.” 
—Saturday Evening Post. 


“Kiss me or I'll scream,” said the co- 
ed to her boy-friend when the chaperon 
left the room for a minute. 

—Illinois Siren, 


“WELL, I'VE LEFT MY LAST PLACE AND I GOT 

A WRITTEN RECOMMENDATION. BUT YOU 

CAN BET BEFORE I GOT MINE THE LADY GOT 

HERS FROM ME—AND IT WASN’T WRITTEN 
EITHER !” 


—Sdndagsnisse-Strix (Stockholm). 


“Aut Scissors aut Nullus” 


‘*Promithus and Mistella’’ 


Tracepy written by Marion Joy Mor- 
gan, aged nine years, after seeing a per- 
formance of “Romeo and Juliet.” “I'm 
afraid it’s a little bit like ‘Romeo and 
Juliet,” she told her mother, “though I 
changed it all I could.” 


Act I Sien L. 


On the Street of Arestele a small town in 
Rome. Enter Promithus and Odyssues. 
Odyssues: “How now, brave Promithus, is 
it that thou are not gone unto Palos to tell 

him of your trobels?” 

Promithus: Ah! Odyssues it is not my wish 
to consult with Palos. I would much rather 
wander all my life than tell my trobels even to 
wise Palos. 

Odyssues: Thow art doing rong Thou 
Shouldst be in his presence now (they are 
rudly broken in on by Abdella Paloses Serv- 
ant). 

Haste ye! Haste ye! to the cell of Palos 
He Awaits thou. 
Prom: “TI go, Farewell Odyssies, 


“Farewell Promithus said Odyssies, 
Curtian 
End’ of sien 1 act 1 





Act 1 Sien 2. 
The Cell of Palos 


Palos sitting on a bench, Enter 
Palos “So Thou art come at Last. 
Promithus—Merrily I am come but only for 
a short stay. 

Palos Out with your trobels my boy. 
Promethius, “I am sorely in Love with Mis- 
tella and she with me, yet our famileys are 
not friends there has been war between them 
for many a year. Mistella craves to make it 
known openly that we love each other. Mis- 
tella’s father hath said she shouldst marry the 
Young Count Cestralla. He loves her she 
dost not love him. I will seek her tonight 
by the fontian. She dost alyways go for a 
drink 

Palos: yes bring your fair Mistella here at 
the hour of 9 

Promithus: 


Promithus. 


I would that thou wouldst marry 


us. 
Palos: That I will Fair Promithus. 
Curtian 
End of Sien two Act one. 


Act 2 Sien ONE. 


The Public Square in Arestell 
Promithus waiting by the fountian Enter 
Young Count Cestrella 


Count: What! Ho! methinks it is Promithus 
Promithus Does it chanst to be thou Ces- 
trella 


Thou Houty unfair Vagabond. 
Promithus draws sowrd So does Cestrella. 

Prom. I will pierce thou to the heart thou 
unwanted rouge. Sowrd fight begins. 

Enter a Slave of Promithus and the Count. 
They start fighting. Enter father of each and 
Ladies. They don’t fight the Ladies shriek 
and run to the background. Enter Every one 
else in the Play. 

Enter Palos, up rising Hand. Halt! Dos’t 
Ye not remember what I have taught Thou. 
Men kneel put down sowrd and depart. 


Curtian 


Act 2 Sien 2 


Clock strikes eight, enter Promithus and Mis- 
tella 

Promithus—Haste Ye! Fair Mistella. We 
are awaited by Palos in his cell, 

Mistella O Promithus I Would that We 
were Married. 

Prom. That is our biseness. We are to be 
married at the Hour of Nine It is now Four 
and twenty minuets past eight. 





























“CORNFED 


CHICKEN...DUCK...SQUAB... 
I USED TO BE CALLED THOSE LITTLE NAMES 
MYSELF, ONCE.” 

—Le Ruy Blas (Paris). 


(They walk in silence in quiet a_ while) 
Prom. We are here at Paloses Mistella 
Mistella—Thank God we arrived in a nick of 

time. 
Palos—Welcom! 
tella. 
Mistella—Verrily I have always been wanting 
to marry. 
Palos—I pronounce you man and wife 
(They are huging all the time.) 


Art thou ready yet Fair Mis- 


Curtian. 


—Contributors’ Column, 
Atlantic Monthly. 


Mortif ying 


“On, dear, Ing all upset!” 

“What's the matter, Edith?” 

“You know those flowers I took to the 
prison to give to the poor fellow who 
murdered his wife? Well, I got mixed 
up and gave them to a big blear-eye:l 
brute who was there for holding up « 
restaurant.”—Boston Transcript. 


Evenings at Home 


, 


“T stray away from the theatre,” com 


mented an old cynic yesterday, “in order 
New York World. 


to be amused,” 











“THIS MODERN PAINTING, GooD LorpD! YoU 
CAN’T MAKE OUT WHAT IT’S ALL ABOUT 
UNTIL YOU HAVE YOUR NOSE RIGHT IN IT.” 


—Le Monde Colonial (Paris). 
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The Racehorse 
From a schoolboy’s essay on the race- 
orse: 
, “The racehorse is a noble animal used 
very cruel by gentlemen. Races are very 
bad places. None but wicked people 
know anything about races. The last 
Derby was won by Mr. Morriss’ Manna, 
a beautiful bay colt by Phalaris, rising 
four. The odds was nine to one against 
him, and he won eight lengths. Good 
old Steve!"—London Daily Express. 


Left to His Fate 

“Does my practicing make you nerv- 
ous?” asked the man who was learning 
to play a saxophone. 

“It did when I first heard the neigh- 
bors discussing it,” replied the man next 
door, “but I'm getting so now that I 
don’t care what happens to you.” 

—Tit-Bits. 


Pagoda and All 
Bumpine item (400 years hence): 
“The villa is a fine example of the Fill- 
ing-Station Renaissance school of archi- 
tecture.”— Detroit News. 


(pp Similes of 1926: “As out of date 
a parody on the style of Michael 
Arlen.”"—New York World. 








THE INTRUDER 


AN’ ‘oo 
INTO MY KITCHEN WITHOUT A CHAPERON ? 


—Eve (London). 


Cook: ASKED YOU, SIR, T COME 
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Proselyte 
Amonc the stories told by Arthur 
Griffith-Boscawen in his book, “Memo- 


ries,” is one about a Tommy in France 
during the World War, whose French 
was confined to “Oui, oui,” “Pas bon,” 
and “Na poo,” and who was bent on 
marrying a French girl whose knowledge 
of English was not much more extensive. 

Bishop Gwynne, the Episcopal Chap- 
lain General of the Forces, questioned 
the soldier regarding the union. 

“What about religion?” he asked. 
“You know you are a good Churchman, 
hut she, is she not a Roman Catholic?” 

“That's all right,” was Tommy’s reas- 
suring reply. “She was a Roman Catho- 
lic, but I have explained it all to her, 
and now she has joined our Church.” 

—New York Evening Post. 


No tonic better than Abbott's Bitters, sample by 
’. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md, 


Not Attractive 
Aw odd simile was used recently by a 
young motorist in speaking of a very 
homely girl. “She looks,” he said, “like 
seven miles of bad road.” 
Boston Transcript. 
“My father is a bootlegger.” 
“What does that make you?” 
“Wealthy.”"—Penn State Froth. 
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Established 1874 
2and 4 E Forty-Fourth Street 
NEW YORK 


The prestige of 
WETZEL as tailors 
for gentlemen is 
recognized through- 
out the world. 
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RMATH 


OAT ENGINES 


The most experienced and largest boat builders in America 
recommend the Kermath marine engine. They know. 
Experience is a wise and judicious teacher. 

Simple design and sound construction by expert craftsmen 
have established Kermath’s reputation for unusual economy 
and surprising efficiency. 

The maintenance of a Kermath marine motor amounts to 
That is one of the reasons it has gained such world-wide good will and 


A'l we ask is an opportunity to discuss your motor problem 
come in from 3 to 150 H.P. $135 to $2150 f.o.b 
Write us for expert and experienced advice 


Kermath Manufacturing Company 
3870 Commonwealth Ave. 
11 E. Wellington St. ’ 

New York Display Rooms—so W. 17th St.. New York City 


A Kermath Always Runs 








almost nothing 


Kermaths 
Factory. 


“A Kermath Always Runs” 


Detroit, Mich. 
Toronto, Ont. 
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Lord Baltimore Port- 
folio—Fine Paper in 


a Writing Case 


ITING paper, packed 
for your vacation in a 
handsome blue case, makes 
train letters and beach letters 
so easy to write. Wherever you 
go, take your Lord Baltimore 
Portfolio with you. When you 
have a moment, just open it 
up and write. You won’t need 
any desk. 


Lord Baltimore Paper be- 

speaks personality and distinc- 

tion. Yet, even with the attrac- 

tive case, it is most moderate 

in price. 

Heavy, substantial, fabric-fin- 

ished, Lord Baltimore Paper is 

worthy in every way to repre- 
sent you in the mails. 


Soldonly at Rexall Drug Stores. 


SAVE with SAFETY at your 





Drug Store 
You will recognize it by this sign 


Liggetts are also Jexall stores 


























The Golfer’s Henley 


Ort of the pit that bunkers me, 
Covered with sand from head 

to sole, 
Although I now am: playing three, 
I struggle onward toward the hole. 


What if by some unhappy chance 
I overswing and raise my head— 
I grimly take a firmer stance 
And hope to lay the next one 
dead. 


What though I finish with an eight— 
I do not fear my partner’s scowl, 
Nor heed his comment, barbed with 
hate: 
“Say, Hagen, why not use a 
trowel?” 


It matters not my total score 
From even fives is somewhat far, 
It matters not what went before— 
Some day I know I'll murder par! 


Smoff. 


Batter Up! 
ROM a recent 


newspaper com- 

munication comes the startling 
information that “twenty-five to 
forty-five buckwheat cakes for 
breakfast is a fair average for a 
healthy man.” The informant vol- 
unteers further that his father, “lu- 
bricating his cakes generously with 
butter, maple syrup or New Orleans 
molasses, attained the ripe old age 
of eighty-six.” 

Quick, Watson, the abacus! With 
the gentleman’s father becoming a 
“healthy man” at the age of twenty- 
we may assume that he put 
away an average of thirty-five cakes 
And no 


one, 


daily for forty-five years. 


doubt Father also ate buckwheat 
cakes when a boy. Though we ap- 
pear ridiculously conservative, let 


us say that the boy averaged twenty 
cakes a day for ten years—from the 
age of ten to manhood. 

Correct me if I’m wrong, but I 
have the old gentleman going to his 
final rest with the taste of 647,875 
cakes (generously lubricated with 
butter, maple syrup or New Orleans 
molasses) in his mouth. Without 
going into statistics, it is roughly 
estimated that the preparation of 
such a stupendous amount would 
give at least fifteen Childs’ restau- 
rant expert cake-flippers permanent 
tennis elbow. And yet we have no 
knowledge of who provided the six 
hundred thousand cakes: for Father. 
The least we can do is to observe a 
minute of silence in deference to the 
unknown martyr or martyrs. 

Even the mighty Babe Ruth him- 
self cannot feel otherwise than 
humbled in the face of such a bat- 
tering average! 

Henry William Hanemann. 
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4 DIFFERENCE of quality 
—coupled with the re- 





|  freshing fragrance of the 
| Royal Fern—makes Fougere 
Royale the ultimate choice 
of discerning men. 


HOUBICANT | 


PA R Jj 


Ougere bale | 


Fougere Royale Stick, 75c; 
Cream, 50c; Talcum, $1.00 
EauVegetale, $1.25. Facial 
Soap, 50¢. 
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A Revised Opinion 
sj HE meanest man, I used to think, 
Who in the city could be found 
Was he who earned his food and 
drink 


Conveying canines to the pound. 


Full oft I shaped a hymn of hate 
In vivid, vitriolic verse 
To label him a reprobate, 
Or brand him with the witches’ 
curse. 


To take the dogs from little boys 
Because no grinding tax was paid, 

Thus bringing blight to childish joys, 
Has seemed a sorry sort of trade. 


I used to think the meanest man 
Was he who captured dogs to kill, 
And further study of his plan 
Has left me thinking that way 


still. Walt W. Mills. 


A Hitherto Untold Tale 


ND now,” announced the 
4 brownie who had _ escorted 
Johnny into the Magic Land, “you 


will have the privilege to-morrow of 
seeing the gr-r-reatest fighter in the 
animal kingdom, the lion. It’s going 
to fight the grizzly bear.” 

“My,” said Johnny, excitedly, 
“that ought to be good. I under- 
stand that a grizzly bear is even 
stronger than a lion although the lat- 
ter is the king of beasts.” 

Early the next morning he ran to 
see the brownie. “I’m all ready,” he 
announced. “‘When does it begin?” 

“When does what begin?” 

“Why, the fight, of course,” 
swered Johnny in bewilderment. 

“Oh, that. That’s off.” 

“Off?” 

“Yes. There’s been a misunder- 
standing. You see, the lion says if 
he fights we'll have to give him ten 
antelopes to eat. We think that’s too 
much, and so the fight has been post- 
poned until to-morrow, when we'll 
have made new arrangements.” 

Johnny went away very much puz- 
zied. The next day he hurried to 
the spot where the fight was to take 
place. As he neared it he heard the 
animals, the brownies, and the fairies 
cheering madly: “Go it, Leo!” “At- 

taboy, Rab!” 

He elbowed his way through the 
throng, and to his utter astonishment 
saw the lion fighting a common, or- 
dinary jack-rabbit. The king of 
beasts seemed to be winning. Every 
time he clawed or bit his rival an 
admiring shout went up from the 
audience: “Wonderful!” “Some 
claws he has!” “As strong as ever!” 

Little Johnny turned to the 
brownie. “I thought,” he said, “the 
lion was to fight the grizzly.” 


an- 

















Who would t? 


FOR THAT perfect “balance” of yfine Turkish 
and American tobaccos, that extfa delicacy of 
taste and aroma which are Fatima’ s and Fatima’s 


alone—who wouldn’t pay a few cents more? 


i} 











What a whale of a difference just a few cents make 











Liccett & Myers Tosacco Co. 








“Well,” answered his companion, 
“he was. But he felt that the 
grizzly couldn’t make a fight of it. 
He told us the rabbit was the logical 
contender. Great fight, isn’t it?” 

“T don’t think so. I’ll bet the 
grizzly bear could have—” 


“What?” 
“Nothing,” answered Johnny 
abashed. “I’m going home. I've 


learned a lot out here.” And John- 
ny, afterwards better known as Jack 
Dempsey, applied his learning to 
good advantage and became cham- 
pion of the world. 

Parke Cummings. 


Ambiguous 
M® MUDDELL (after the intro- 
duction): Nobody would sus- 
pect you were mother and daughter. 
Daveuter: Are you knocking me, 
or boosting Ma? 











Fairy Story 
NCE upon a time a girl spent her 
vacation in Atlantic City. Her 
notes to her friends were written on 


plain Government postal cards. 
A BATTERY: What’s that thing 
« “* those two men are laboring so 
to carry down the street? 

B. Barrery: It looks to me 
a portable radio. 


CLARK’S Famous Cruises 


By Cunarp-ANcuor new oil burners at rates 
including hotels, guides, drives and fees. 
62 DAYS, $600 TO $1,700 


MEDITERRANEAN 


ss “*Transylvania” sailing Jan. 29 
23rd_ cruise, including Madeira, Lisbon, — 
(Madrid- Cordova- Granada), Algiers Tunis, Carth 
age, Athens, Constantinople, 15 days Palestine aad 
Egypt, Italy, the Riviera. Europe stop-overs. 
7th Round the World Cruise 
Jan. 19; 121 days, $1,250 to $2,900. 


FRANK C. CLARK, Times Bldg., N. Y. 
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Sensitive skin 


and stubborn beard” 
So it HAS to be 


MENNEN 


Here’s the first Contest 
Prize Winning Letter 


Hollywood, California, wins the travel- 


test. Here’s his letter: 


Dear Jim Henry: I found Mennen Shaving 
Cream as I found my favorite tobacco— by 
Elimination. 

Do you remember how you searched and 
searched for THE tobacco for your favorite 
pipe? How you eliminated and eliminated 
until you found the brand which soothed and 
pleased the tongue? 

Having a combination of a sensitive skin 
and a stubborn beard I had to seek a Super- 
Cream. A Cream which would soften my 
beard and yet not irritate my skin. I tried 
and eliminated various creams until I found 
Mennen. The One Cream to satisfy all re- 
quirements. After five years of companion- 
ship, we are pals. 


“Mennen-ly” yours, 
(Signed) H. R. Bowen 


You fellows who smoke pipes know 
what it is to hit upon just the right to- 


you'll get as great a kick as from your 
first pipeful of some rich, mellow, old 
blend of tobacco. 

The secret’s in Dermutation—the 
unique Mennen process of beard soften- 
ing. It gives a quicker, better shave and 
leaves your face cleaner, smoother and 
better conditioned than anything you 
ever tried. The 100% right feeling that 
Mr. Bowen was hunting for and found. 

The best things in life come by elimi- 
nation. Try every other way to shave— 
then you’ll come to Mennen for keeps. 
The big tube costs only 50c. 

Then get set on Mennen Skin Balm 
for after shaving. It’s tingly, cool, re- 
freshing—and tones up the skin. Comes 
in 50c tube. Better than liquids. And 
Mennen Talcum for Men for the final 
well-groomed touch. Matches your skin 
—doesn’t show. Antiseptic. Protecting 
against the weather. 
25c for a large tin. 













THE MENNEN COMPANY 
Newark, New Jersey 











. 
(Mennen Salesman) 


| 


Mr. H. R. Bowen, 6720 Leland Way, | 


ing bag for the first Mennen bag con- | 


bacco, And the first time you lather up | 
and shave with Mennen Shaving Cream, | 





The Mennen Company, Limited, Montreal, Quebec 
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Mrs. Pep’s Diary 
(Continued from page 12) 
worthy of his hire? And in whatother 
call of life are the rewards greater or 
more satisfactory for good and faith- 
ful service? I do now believe that, 
should all source of income ever fail 
me, it might be better, instead of be- 
coming a fortune teller or setting up 
a popcorn stand, as I have hitherto 
thought of doing, to go out as a 
lady’s maid, for then I should be 
sheltered and travelled and possibly, 
through endearing myself indis- 
pensably to my mistress, be left a 
substantial sum for my _ anility. 
Whilst we were on this subject I did 
tap softly on the table, however, 
having been extremely fortunate all 
my life with my domestic attendants, 
in many cases having greater diffi- 
culty to dispose of than retain them. 
But I did not mention this to Meg, 
whose unhappy fate it is to be al- 

ways surrounded by strangers. 


June My husband, poor wretch, 
a-bawling at me early for 

17th having agreed to dine with 
Henry Pickens this night, nor could 
I get out of him his objections to 
going, neither, Henry’s cellar and 
chef being amongst the most cele- 
brated the town boasts, but he did 
finally confess that he suspected 
Henry of desiring every one of his 
dinner guests to talk like a character 
in a smart English drawing-room 
play, and he would be damned, ete. 
And whilst we were discussing, a 
telephone message came that our 
prospective host had been summoned 
to Washington on important busi- 
ness, so Sam set out for his office 
feeling like a darling of the gods, 
which is one of the most agreeable 
sensations I know of....Walking 
through the town this morning I did 
spy in a shop window one of those 
hats which look as if they were made 
in heaven for me, so in to purchase 
it, albeit I do know that Sam will 
probably say that the angels seem 


to be working overtime on my 
account. I do _ strive sometimes 
in such moments of temptation 


to fix my mind on things which 
are unseen and eternal (which might 
be interpreted not unreasonably as 
merchants’ invoices), but the things 
seen and temporal have greater sway 
with me, alas! I am not the stuff 
of which martyrs are made, I fear, 
but when I ponder the question seri- 
ously, I cannot see much point in 
anybody’s being a martyr. And yet 
when you think of all the men of 
affairs who have had their turns at 
making tapestry and building little 
tables at Dr. Riggs’—well, it’s a 
great problem, whichever way you 
do look at it. Baird Leonard. 
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| Protect your gums and | 


| save your teeth 
































needs the clos 

est attention 
under the water. 
line, so do the teeth 
under the gum-line, 
If the gums shrink 
from the tooth-base, 
serious dangers result, 
The teeth are weak. 
ened. are loos 
ened. They are exposed 
to tooth-base decay. The 
gums themselves tender 
up. They form sacs 
which become the door. 
ways of organic disease 
for the whole system, 
They disfigure the 
mouth in proportion as 

they recede. 

Forhan’s prevents this 
gum-decay called Pyor. 
rhea, which attacks 

‘our out of fiwe peo 
ple over forty. 

Use Forhan’s every 
tooth-brush time to pre- 
serve gum health and 
tooth wholesomeness. 
Tender gum spots are 
corrected. The gum- 

HM tissues are hardened 
i and vigored to support 
sound, unloosened 
A) teeth. 

Forhan’s is used asa 
i 6dentifrice, though no 
| dentifrice possesses its 
iM peculiar gum- tissue 
i action. 

If gum shrinkage has 
eady set in, start 
i} using Forhan’s and 
Hf consult a dentist im- 
mediately for special 
treatment. 

In 35c¢ and 60c 
im tubes at all drug 
sts in the United 
ates. 
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Another Fairy Tale 
ALES MANAGER: Your polite- 


ness to customers is commend 
May I ask where you learned 
it? 

New SaresMan: Sir, I was for- 
merly a traffic policeman. 
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EYES 


IRRITATED BY 


SUN,WIND,DUST 6-CINDERS 


RECOMMENDED G SOLD BY DRUGGISTS & OPTICIANS 
WAITE FOR FREE EYE CARE BOOK MURINE CO. CHICAGO.USA 





SKIN BLEMISHES 


pimples, blackheads, etc., cleared 
away easily and at little cost by 


Resinol 
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Popular Interviews with 
Off-Stage Noises 
I. The Man with the Slide-Trombone 


F anv one had told Mortimer P. 
I Schulz that some day he would 
learn to make the long note on 
the slide-trombone when the come- 
dian splits his trousers, Mr. Schulz 
would have knocked him down with 
a fe ather. 

Yet to-day Mr. Schulz is known 
popularly in green-room gossip as 
the best off-stage “rip” since Joseph 
Jefferson; and this unique position 
which he now holds has opened the 
eves of national Music-Lovers to the 
vast field of Musical Expression ex- 
isting in the Off-Stage Noises. Day 
after day, struggling artists like Mr. 
Schulz are giving their creative 
effort to portraying such unseen ca- 
lamities as thunderstorms, automo- 
bile wrecks, erying babies, galloping 
hoofs, and Enemy Planes Bombing 
London, and their work represents a 
hitherto unknown and unappreciated 
phase of Fugitive Art in this country. 

The rise of Mortimer Schulz reads 
like a tale out of a fairy-book, or at 
any rate, the American Magazine. 
Night after night, this modest artist, 
never seen by the audience (except 
for the tip of his trombone, visible 
for the fraction of a second behind 
the left rear wing in the Forest of 
Arden set), brings down the house 
with the perfectly timed “r-r-rip!” 
which he delivers just as the come- 
dian stoops over to pick up his hat. 

“But do you never yearn for ap- 
plause yourself?” we asked him, as 
the comedian, straightening suddenly 
and clapping both his hands behind 
him, backed offstage amid the roars 
of laughter from the audience. 

Mr. Schulz shook his head and 
packed away his slide-trombone with 
a quiet smile of satisfaction upon his 
face. “It is my Art,” he said simply, 
“and that is reward enough.” 

Mr. Schulz modestly declined to 
speak of his early struggles. 

“Let us not speak of those diffi- 
cult times,” he began eagerly, “since 
my first slide-trombone, made out 
of a curtain rod and an old celluloid 
collar. Let us not speak of those 
weary hours,” he went on, in describ- 
ing them, “when my patient wife 
would sit by my side, ripping up 
the tablecloths, the bedroom curtains, 
even her own petticoats, while I 
struggled to capture the elusive noise. 
Poverty set in; we were finally forced 
to rip up the very bills that came 
from the butcher and the grocer, all 
in the name of Art. 

“What money I saved in this 
way,’ continued Mr. Schulz, “I 
Spent to buy dozens of pairs of 
trousers, and night after night my 
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AMOUS 
FEET 


..how_they’re kept 
free from corns.. 





























Avetaipg Hucues’ Famous Dancing Feet 


“I think a lot of my feet,” writes 
Adelaide Hughes, the charming dan- 
seuse of Broadway musical hits. 

“So much rests on them— including 
my pay check . . . that’s why I am 
so strong for Blue-jay. . . . A danc- 
er's feet lead a hard life. . . . But I 
never fear corns, 

“As soon as I sight a sign of one, I 
put on a Bluesjay. . . . and it goes 
before it comes, if you know what I 
mean.” 


7 7 


Thousands of noted folks who reap fame and 
fortune from their feet, including actors, screen 
stars and athletes, keep a supply of Blue=jay 
always at hand—both to keep corns from com- 
ing and to banish, quickly and easily, those 
that insist on arriving... At all drug stores. 


Blue-jay 


THE SAFE AND GENTLE 
WAY TO END A CORN 


© 1926 














little boy would pull on these pants, 
bend over in them and split them. 
In this way I perfected the timing 
of my masterpiece. I owe my suc- 
cess,” said Mr. Schulz, glancing at 
his cuff, “to my wife and kiddie.” 

When asked if he had any plans 
for the future, Mr. Schulz nodded. 
“I am practicing daily on the 
zither,” he explained quietly, “‘and 
in time I hope to make a noise like 
a shoe-lace coming undone.” 

As we took our leave of this art- 
ist and bowed low to his wife, there 
sounded an audible “rip!” behind 
us. We straightened suddenly, clap- 
ping our hands behind us, with a 
scarlet face. Mr. Schulz pointed to 
his trombone and smiled wanly. 

“It is my Art,” he said simply. 


Corey Ford. 


Almost Irrelevant 
AUL: She weighed one hundred 
and twenty pounds. 

Savut: Stripped? 
Pau: I didn’t notice. 


























Packed fora MONTH Packed for a WEEK Packed for a WEEK-END 
MADGE KENNEDY — the smile of appreciation 


Are your clothes always the same size? 


If so, how is it that your luggage is always too small when repacking 
at the end of a voyage or after a week-end away from home? 


Vs AA 






ah 


click, click, click—all firm and snug. 
Yet there's still plenty of room for 
that inevitable last-moment “more’’, 
and no matter how full it is packed 
it never bulges. 

As for smartness —the Prince of 
Wales uses the Revelation. 


This trying problem never confronts 
the owner of a Revelation Suitcase 
The Revelation always fits its con- 
tents, locking securely in any one of 
fourteen different sizes. 

There’s no need to force it to close. 
Simply press the closed lid lightly— 
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At better class department stores and luggage shops throughout the U. S. and Canada 


Priced from $12.50 to $250. 


Write for catalog or call and.see demonstration. 


THE REVELATION SUITCASE CO., Inc. 
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a 561 Fifth Avenue (at 46th St.) New York 
= LONDON PARIS BERLIN MONTREAL 


H\ 


mm 





mi 


ae cm SUITCASE 
DJUSTS to 14 SIZES 
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Travel Contest | Downfall 
LL answers to the Travel Con- ALWAYS thought Jenkins was | 
test must reach Lire office | rather bright. | 


before 12 noon on Tuesday, July | 
13th. Contestants should mail their 
answers at once, to guard against 
possible delays in the mails. No 
answers received after the final hour 
will be counted in the Contest. 
Announcement of the TRAVEL 
CONTEST winners will be made in 


the August 5th issue. 


He made a radio set out of some 
hay wire and a few spark-plugs. 

He could catch trout with some 
binder’s twine, some remnant cheese 
and a hairpin. 

By sniffing at an exhaust pipe he 
knew which cylinder was missing. 

I always thought he was rather 
clever. 
- But this morning he called in a 
repair man to change the ribbon on 
his typewriter. J.A.S. 


NE hundred per cent. American 
—any bootleg whisky. 
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25. Years 
in use 


no drugs 
no harm 

















STOPS 
AND PREVENTS 
TRAVEL SICKNESS 


and all dizziness faintness 
and stomach disorders 
caused by the motion of 
sea, train, auto, car 
or air travel 
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Tre Motnersut Remepy Co. ion. 
Net Yorw, Montreat. Lonoon, Paris. 











Lire’s Fresh Air Fund 


(Continued from page 10) 





clothing—anything. Give us 
. . A . 
good will. That is priceless. 
tell others about the Camps. 
Be sure to join us some way— 
somehow! We need you. 


your 


And 





Lire’s Fresh Arr Funp has been in oper. 
tion for the past thirty-nine years. In th 
time it has expended $322,822.71 and ha 


given 


a happy holiday in the country to 48,647 poor 
city children. 

Twenty dollars, approximately, pays for such 
a holiday for some poor child from the crowded 
hot city. Won't you help? 

Contributions, which are acknowledg in 
Lire about three weeks after their receipt, 


should be made payable to Lire’s Fresu Arp 
Funp, and sent to 598 Madison Avenue ~y 
York. 


Previously acknowledged 
Effie S. Maxfield, Batesville, Ark..... 
In memory of Lt. Kenneth P. Culbert, 
East Orange, N. | 10 
Mrs. Jeanette S. Parmely, Erie, Pa. ).00 
In memory of “M.E.S.B.,” Carbondale, 
> 


Janet A. Fraser, Water Mill, N. 
Kent Place School, Summit, N. J 

tamberger Brothers, New Y 
J. Schullinger, New York........... 15.00 
Helen R. Smith, Sewickley, 
H. C. Robertson, New York........ 5.00 
James A. Hutchinson, Boston, Mass.. 15.00 
Drouet Adams, New York.......... 5.00 
Edith T. Huntington, Port Washing- 

Se i ee rr Sere 100.00 
Mrs, E. 
Mrs. Converse Strong, Santa Barbara, 

RE Ancetstvdlacceichashebenéane ).00 
“In memory of James N. Dickey, June 

19, 1918," Newburgh, N. Y....... 
Mrs. C. Gordon Knox, Morristown, 

N. J 


From 17 women of Hanover, N. H... 
Ernest C. Wills, New York......... 5.0 
Marion T. Gibson, Mt. Kisco, N. : 0 
Jean S. Charnley, Sewickley, Pa..... .00 
**Proceeds from sale of flowers by Bar- 

Bera Ome LAMAR. cccccecccccovecs 1.93 
Wm. J. Sherwood, New York........ 0 


What Price Publicity? 


““T WANT to get a piece about my 
employer in your paper,” said 
the personal representative of the 
great movie actor. 
“No,” said the editor, resistingly. 
“But lissen, he’s just signed a five- 





million-dollar contract. His next 
super-picture will cost ten million 
dollars. Every day he autographs 
3,461 pictures for the fans. Six 
private secretaries do nothing but | 
answer his mash notes. He’s gonna | 
put in a jeweled bath in his three- | 
million-dollar home _ that'll cost | 
$136,478. He’s married and di- | 


vorced once a year. Just now he’s 
suing his fourth wife and naming 
her fifth husband, who married his 
second wife, as corespondent. Good 
stuff, eh?” 

“Did he ever bite a dog?” asked 


ian 


eee en oe 


. , g 
the editor, weariedly. ' 
“No—” said the personal repre- 7 

bk 


sentative of the great movie actor, J 


“but he will.” C.-K. 









E: Can’t you forgive the past? 
Sue: If you give me a nice 
enough present. 
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Louder and Funnier 


HE Louder and Funnier season is at hand 
and Lire is about to sound a few of its 
favorite high notes. Please stand by. 
Whether you have an ear for music, an eye 
for beauty or a nose for news, you will find 
plenty to regale your jaded senses in the 


DUMB NUMBER 


to be issued July 29. There will be a sweet 
cover by John Held, Jr., and a wealth of ma- 
terial glorifying the dumb, the not-so-dumb, 
and those who might be a little dumber. 
Hot upon the heels of this epic number will 
come LIFE’s annual tribute to the Eternal 
She, otherwise our 


FEMININE NUMBER 


dedicated, as you have guessed, to the world's 
favorite sex. This super-number will posi- 
tively appear on August 19. It will be adorned 
with a cover by Garrett Price and will contain 
matter guaranteed to repay the most scrupu- 
lous inspection. 


Your attention is now called to the coupon 
below. By sending it to us with one dollar 
you will get these two special numbers plus 
eight other glorious summer issues. Do it 
NOW— 


Obey That Impulse 


LIFE 


598 Madison Avenue, New York, N. Y. 


Please send me LIFE for ten weeks, for which I enclose One Dollar. 
(Canadian, $1.20; Foreign, $1.40) 





(415) 








By the Year, $5.00 (Canadian, $5.80; Foreign, $6.60) 






















Jan. 26, 1927 
Limited to 400 Guests 
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adeira, Spain, Gibraltar, Algiers, Tunis, 

EG Palermo, Messina, Taormina, Syracuse, 
Malta, Constantinople, Greece, Venice, Naples, 

Riviera, Monte Carlo, France, England. 

The cruise of the magnificent 20,000-ton “Scythia” to the 


Mediterranean, under special charter, has become an annual 
classic. In every respect it is unsurpassed. Hot and cold running 
water in every cabin. Prearranged shore excursions at every port 
included in the rate. Finest hotels and the best of everything. 
Unusually long stay, at the height of the season, in Egypt and 





Palestine. 
Stop-over privilege in Europe without ex- 
tra cost, returning via S. S. ‘“‘Aquitania,” 
Luxury Cruises to the “Mauretania,” “Berengaria,” or any 
West Indies Cunard Line Steamer. 
my Wee Full information on request. Early reservation advisable. 
o'S.S. Veendam’’. 
Sailings: Jan, Feb. | FRANK TOURIST CO. (Est. 1875) 
Frank Tourist Co., 542 Fifth Ave., New York 
in_¢ With} 1529 Locust St., Philadelphia 33 Devonshire St., Boston 
Reliant Ame ee At Bank of America, Los Angeles 
582 Market St., San Francieco 





























LOEWE 


Today as in 1856 
The World’s Finest Pipe 


Obtainable in America 
only at the more exclu- 
sive clubs and the better 
hotels and tobacconists. 
Featured at 
The Bellevue-Stratford—Philadelphia 
The Blackstone—Chicago 
The Hotel Cleveland—Cleveland 
The New Willard—W ashington 
—and, of course, at 
your own club 


LOEWE 
cf the Haymarket, London 


Guaranteed by FABER, COE AND GREGG, INC.—New York 
























Go-Getters 


PEAKING of this Babbittism, 
“Brother-get-the-habit”-ism, 
When-you-want-it-grabitism— 
Where do the go-getters go, 
When go-getters go go-getting? 





Could you get a votary 

Of Booster Club or Rotary 

To swear before a notary, 
What do the go-getters get, 
When go-getters get go-getting? 


Oh, ask your weekly lunching club, 
Your bigger, better munching club, 
Your come-and-meet-the-bunching 
club, 
Where do the go-getters go, 
When go-getters go go-getting? 
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Semi-Weekly Sailings from Chicago, Mackinac Isld., 


IES =—= —— (30000 ISLANDS) 


Parry Sd., Can., Detroit, Cleveland, Buffalo & Return 
Think of the joy of cruising in the height of comfort over 2,000 miles 
of beautiful waterway—the entire length and return of Lakes Michigan, 
Huron, St. Claire, Erie, and among the 30,000 Islands of Georgian Bay, 
sight seeing trips at all points of interest and a full day at Niagara Falls. 
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gneGret_ ~~ North American 


—* White Liners 220 South American 


==. 
— 


=—— are comparable with the finest Ocean S' 


. Promenade and Sun Decks of unus- 


teamers 
sual width; large Grand Salon and Lounge Rooms; Palm Garden, etc. Staterooms and 
~ Parlor Rooms are all outside rooms with windows or port holes. Excellent 
meals of pleasing variety. There are Deck Games,Entertainments, Music and 
ancing — with a social hostess in charge. ‘Restful secluded nooks for 
those who seek quiet. Screened in playground for the children. 


Tickets bearing rail routing between Chicago, Detroit, Cleveland 
and Buffalo, will be honored for transit upon additional payment. 


Call or write for pamphlet at any Railroad Ticket 


Ask any civic dragon slayer, 
Roosting, boosting pep purveyor, 
Watch-us-growing-day-by-dayer, 
What do the go-getters get, 
When go-getters get go-getting? 
Maxwell Hawkins. 


HE: John, what did you do with 
that beauty doctor’s bill? 
He: Vetoed it. 
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Office or Tourist Agency or 


Chicago, Duluth & Georgian Bay Transit Company 


W. H. BLACK, G. P. A. 
110 W. Adams St., Chicago, Ill. 


W. E. BROWN, Gen’l Agent 
13 S. Division St., Buffalo, N. Y- 














Hollywood Society 


“BIG parties are the bunk but the 

man who’s throwing this affair 
is the brother-in-law of the cousin 
of the wife of Moe Schmaltz, pro- 
duction-manager of Gigantic Pic- 
So naturally I have to be 
’...“Why, they stole that 
gag from a picture I made ten years 
ago. But in my picture the girl 
goes over Niagara Falls in a beer 
barrel and the heavy—”...“I says, 
‘Charlie, you’re making a big mis- 
take.’ But Chaplin wouldn’t take 
my advice and the picture was a ter- 
rible flop.”...“Whaddaya mean, it 
ain’t an art! Didja ever see my 
performance in “The Love Lure’? If 
that ain’t art I’ll eat your shirt.”... 
“Now we come to a sequence on the 
rim of the voleano. And, baby, I 
got an angle on the situation that’s 
never been used before. The hero 
straps the girl on his back and jumps 
into the crater of the voleano. Then, 
the heavy bores a tunnel into the 
side of the voleano and—”’...“Mr. 
Fairbanks sent for me at once, but, 
good Lord, I can’t afford to work 
in a picture with another star.”... 


tures. 
seen here.’ 


“So I told Lasky exactly what I 
thought about the whole picture and 
he was very much impressed.’’... 
“Yes, indeed, I made a magnificent 
picture in Italy. It was based on 
the life of Archimedes but, of course, 
the average picture audience is so 
childish that—”...“Nobody else 
could do a thing with it, so they sent 
for me.”...“I and Von Stroheim had 
a conference and after I showed 
him where he was all wrong—’’.. 
“Yes, Mr. De Mille. Yes, indeed! 
..."I’m_ building a place out in 
Beverly Hills. Just a simple little 
affair. Forty-five rooms and ten 
acres of ground—”’...“Parties bore 
me to distraction. I’d_ infinitely 
rather sit home with my dogs; pull 
up an easy chair before my huge 
English fireplace; light my mellow 
briar pipe and read Plato. By the 
way, did you happen to see me in 
‘Passion’s Plaything’ ?” 
Robert Lord. 


UST a little sunshine and rain 
this month will make it clear 
why we behave like humid beings. 


BUSH TERMINAL PRINTING CORPORATION, BROOKLYN, NEW YORK 
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Boston Garter 


Is made as a garter should be 


made. Has three exclusive fea- 
tures, and is sold everywhere at 
50 cents the pair. 


1 NO METAL on face of pad to pull it out 


®@ of shape—lies flat against the leg. 


2 THE REAL CLASP, with its All-Rubber 
@ Oblong Button, holds socks securely, 
THE NEW AGRIPPA WEB—a ventilated 
@ open mesh web with non-skid back 
does prevent slipping down even when 


worn very loose. 


For sports wear ask for 
the Knicker Boston 


garters look, 








| this mernung? 


Georce Frost Company 
Makers - - Boston 
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“Never! 


“4 7OU know very well 
I like you,” she said, 
“but—” 

“But what?” he de- 
manded quickly. 

“But marry you— 
never!” she said simply. 
“There’s something about 
you that I could never put 
up with.” 

“And what’s that?” 

“Oh, well, let’s not dis- 
cuss it—at least not to- 
night. Sometime I may tell 
you—still, maybe never.” 


7 * ok 


You, yourself, rarely know 
when you have halitosis (un- 
pleasant: breath). That’s the 
insidious thing about it. And 
even your closest friends won’t 
tell you. 


Sometimes, of course, hali- 
tosis comes from some deep- 
seated organic disorder that 
requires professional advice. 
But usually—and fortunately 
—halitosis is only a local con- 
dition that yields to the regular 
use of Listerine as a mouth 
wash and gargle. It puts you 
on the safe and polite side. 
Moreover, in using Listerine 
to combat halitosis, you are 
quite sure to avoid sore 
throat and those more seri- 
ous illnesses that start with 
throat infections. 


Listerine halts food fermen- 
tation in the mouth and leaves 
the breath sweet, fresh and 
clean. Not by substituting 
some other odor but by really 
removing the old one. The 
Listerine odor itself quickly 
disappears. 


This safe and long-trusted 
antiseptic has dozens of dif- 
ferent uses; note the little cir- 
cular that comes with every 
bottle. Your druggist sells 
Listerine in the original brown 
package only—never in bulk. 
There are four sizes: 14 ounce, 
7 ounce, 3 ounce and 1% ounce. 
Buy the large size for econ- 
omy.— Lambert Pharmacal 
Company, Saint Louis, U.S.A. 


A Challenge 


We'll make a little wager 
with you that if you try 
one tube of Listerine 
Tooth Paste, you'll come 
back for more. 


LARGE TUBE—25c 











IT HAD TO BE GOOD 
TO GET WHERE IT IS 


Coca-Cola’s popularity rests upon the free 
consent of the thirsty. A drink of natural 
flavors, its purity and wholesomeness 
is sought for ¢ million times a day 


IT HAD TO BE GOOD TO GET WHERE IT IS — 7 MILLION A DAY 
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